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FE has frequently been e that Park 
| is the nobleſt employ of the Church of 
God, and that it bears the neareſt affinity to 
the employ of heaven. To this ſubject the 
inſpired Pſalmiſt tuned his lyre, and obſerved 
that wwho/o F antics praiſe glorifieth God — 
Pſalm 1. In finging the praiſes of God, Paul 
and Silas found their happineſs in a dungeon 
Acts xvi. 25. The incarnate Saviour 
compoſed his mind in the immediate proſpect. 


of his agony by ſinging an hymn with his 
diſciples— Matt. xxvi. 1 | 


The divine authority thus nd and 
commands the holy employ, Let the word 
of Chriſt dwell in you richly in all wiſdom ; 

teaching and admoniſhing one another in 
Pſalms, and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs, _ 
: 3 with grace in your hearts to the 
Lord—Col. iii. 16. 


To aſſiſt the pious worſhipper in this 
moſt divine ſervice, is the object of the fol- 


lowing Collection of Pſalms and Hymns. 
The 


vi 


The ſelection principally is compiled from 
verſions of the Pſalms of David, or ſelect 
portions of the Pſalms, and alſo from po- 
etical versiacations of other parts of Holy 
Scripture. | 5 / 


To obviate the prejudices, which have 
been too generally adopted againſt all com- 
poſitions of this nature, excepting the Old 
and New verſions of the Pſalms ;—it has 
been judged expedient juſt to obſerve, that 
it does not appear that the old verſion of 
Sternhold and Hopkins ever received the 
Royal Sanction, though by degrees the ver- 
ſion was introduced in all Parochial Church- 


es.—Vide Heylin's Church Hiſtory, P. 25, 


The verſion of Tate and Brady received 
the allowance of the King in council, and 
the recommendation of the Biſhop of London: 
but neither verſion was ever enjoined to be 

uled in Churches. 


It rather ſeems evident from the Statutes 
and Acts, which have any reference to this 
ſubject, that an indulgence is granted to 
every other verſion, and even to all Prayers 


and Selections, provided they are really tranſ- 
lated 
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lated from the inſpired Writings. The clauſes 
of the Acts referred to, are here ſubjoined,,- 


Ihe Statute of the and and 3d of Edw, VI. | 
for uniformity of ſervice contains the follow - 


ing proviſo, 4 That it ſhall be lawful for all 
« men, as well in Churches, Chapels, Ora» 
6 tories, or other places, to uſe openly any 
« Pſalm or Prayer taken out of the Bible at 
« any due time, not letting or omitting.the 
s ſervice, or any part thereof mentioned in 
the ſaid book.“ 5 8 


The book of Ceremonies, publiſhed in 1539 
obſerves—*The ſober and diſereet devout ſing- 
<« ing, muſic, and playing with organs, uſed 
« jn the Church in the ſervice of God, are 
« ordained to move and ſtir the people to the 
„ ſweetneſs of God's word, the which ig ters 
« /ung : and by that ſweet harmony both td 

«excite them to prayer and devotion, and 
a alſo to put them in remembrance of the 

_ * heavenly triumphant Church; where is 
« everlaſting joy, continual laud and praiſe 
© to God,—Page 26 Rs 


—Queen Elizabeth's Injunctions to the 
Clergy, 1559 contain the following * 
| 60 or 


1 For the comforting of ſuch as delight in 
cc muſic, it may be permitted, that in the 


es beginning or in the end of common prayer, 


« either at morning or evening, there may be 


& ſung an hymn, or ſuch like ſong, to the 
*© praiſe of Almighty: God, in the beſt me- 


& Jody: and muſic that may be conveniently 
« deviſed, having reſpect that the ſentence 
« of the hymn, may be underſtood and per- 
e ceived.” — Sparrow. Collect. Art. Can, 
T 4to 1684. 


That we may ſing with the ſpirit and 
with the underſtanding alſo, is the fervent 
prayer of the Editor, OP 


oy See alſo Tatterſall's Preface to Merrick's 
verſion of the Pſalms 1797 and Britiſh Critick, 
Jan. 1798—Page 68, 
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ARRANGEMENT 


OF SELECT 


PSALMS AND HY MNS, 


According to the Sundays, &c. 


THROUGHOUT THE YEAR. 


Where the / ect of the 4 is Feen 
the ſelection is made accordingly; in other 


caſes it is generally adapted to the ys 
and e for the day. 


— 8 TK 


TE vr vu, venite, &c; Page 91, &c. 


Aovvext Sundays. 

-99, Pſa. 40, 6. 
'2 . Pſa: 97. 
3 1 — 212, 10g. 


1—— — Pf. 91, 93, 216: 
Chriſtinas day, 96, 168, 219, 

Sunday after Ohriſtmas, 176, 184, 191. 
Circumcifion, 1 6, Pla. 32. 

Epiphany, 108. 
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7 Es after er Epiphone 
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5 | | 
6 — 312, 
Septuageſima, 301, 300. 
Sexigeſima, 248, 403. 
Quinquageſima, 249, 137. 
Aſh Wedneſday, n 

r Sunday in La, 182, 227. 
265, 269. 
AE, 232. 
275,5 233. 


R WA 


2, 234. 178, 23c> 


Sandy 8 Eafter, 215, he 170. 


Good Friday, 110, 206. 
I. sſter-Sunday, 122. 


Sund ey after Faſter, 127, 203 
—Pſa. 23, 220 
$1623. 
205, 161. 
179. 20. 


3 


Aſcenſion- day, 129, 225. 
Sunday after ditto, 207, 210. 
Whit- Sunday, 137. 

Trinity Sunday, 142. 

1 Sunday after, 167, 367. 


'2 Pla 112 382. 
3 344 285. 
4 374. 247. 
8 274 269. 
© E 
7 — . 160 
311, 258 


9 38, 248 
10 140, Pla. 101 


Trinity 


* 1 * R rn * * | 
* 0 * E ” 
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Trinity 8 undays. 


127 23% PIA. 51. 


Mia 87. 192, 
165, 258, 
248, 237. 
2390, 168. 


242, Pſa 134. 


260, Pla.-131. 
250, Pſa. 110. 
174, 175. 
179, 387 
3423; 220 
#51; 203%.” 
FIC 17 <6. 
139 126. 
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214, 245, 218, 279. 
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FF 
1 APPY the man whoſe heav'n taught mind 
Difdains the paths which ſcorners find; 


The laws of Gop, his chief delight, 
He meditates on, day arid nigtit. 


2 Like ſome fair tree with cluſt'ring fruit; 
Where richeſt ſoil ſupports its root; 
No fatal blaſt its buds attends; 
Its fruit in ſure perfection ends: 

3 The ungodly are to woe conſign'd, 
Swept like the chaff before the wind: 
While ſaints rejoice to endleſs dass. 
ob hears their prayers, and knows their ways. 
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PS AL M II. 


1 ES Us, the Loxp, aſcended high, 
} Aſſumes his regal ſeat; 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Lie proſtrate at his feet. 


2 There ſhall he lift his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike the powers and princes dead, 
Who dare oppoſe his reign. 


3 What wonders ſhall his goſpel do 
His converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
The numerous drops of morning dew, - 
And own his ſovereign grace. 


4 Be wiſe, ye rulers of the carth, 
Obey th'anointed Lox D; 
Adore the king of heavenly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 


With humble love addreſs his throne, 
For if he frown ye die; 
They are ſecure, and they alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 


Vide page 290. 
ESA LM OE 


I Gop, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every cyening new 
And 


E + 4 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently diftil like early dew. 
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Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our ſleeping hours; 

Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all our drowſy pow 's. 


Lo xp, may we yield to thy command, 
To thee ſtill conſecrate our days! 

Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of WY? | 


"ha 


PSALM. IV. 


N vain the erring world enquires 
For ſome ſubſtantial good; 
While earth confines their low defires, 
They live on airy food, 


— 
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Illufive dreams of happineſs 
Their eager thoughts employ: - 
They wake, convinced their boaſted blits | 
Was viſtenary joy. 


3 Be gone, ye gilded vanities; 
I jeek tome ſolid good, 
To. real bliſs my wiſhes riſe, 
The favor of my Gop. 


4 Immortal joy thy ſmiles impart, 
Heaven dawns in every ray; 


7 | | | Az One 
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One glimpſe of thee will cheer my heart, 
And turn my night to day, +». 


5 Not all the good, which earth N 18 
Can fill the craving mind; 

Its higheſt joys have mingled woes, 

And leave a ſting behind. 


6 Should boundleſs wealth increaſe my ſtore, 
Can wealth my cares beguile ? 

I ſhould be wretched ſtill, and poor 

Without thy bliſsful ſmile, | 


7 Grant, O my Gon, this one requeſt; 
Oh, be thy ſmiles my joy, 

My ample portion here I reſt, 
Tis bliſs without alloy. 


PSALM V. 


1 Lon p! incline thy gracious ear, 
My plaintiye ſorrow weigh! 
To thee for ſuccour I draw near, 
To thee I humbly 
Still will I call witty 1 eyes, 
Come, O my Gop, and King 
Deign to regard my ceaſeleſs Cries, 
And full deliv'rance bring, 


2 On thee, O God of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace; 
None without holineſs ſhall ſee 
| FYS 2 of * face: 


5 
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In ſouls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight ; * 
Nor thall they, if unſav'd from ſin, 
Appear before thy fight, 


| 3 But as for me with humble fear, 


I will approach thy gate 

Tho' moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait: 

I truſt in thine unbounded grace 
Which 1s ſo freely giv'n, 

I worſhip in thine holy place, 
And lift my ſoul to heav'n. 


4 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 

Nor ſuffer me to fhde; | 

Point out the path before my face; 
My Gop, be thou my guide ! 

O may I ne'er to evil yield, 
Defended from above, 

And kept, and cover'd with the ſhield 
Of thine almighty love. ; 


PSALM VIII. 


1 Lon, our heav'nly king, 


#F Thy name is all divine: 2: 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine, 


2 When 10 thy works on high, 


I raiſe my Mond ring eyes, 


A3 And 


e 
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>) 


And ſee the moon complete in light, 
| Adorn the darkſome ſkies: 


3 When I ſyryey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms; 
Loxp, what is man that worthleſs thing, 


A: kin to duſt and worms? 


Logv, what's the ſon of man! 
That thou ſhouldſt love him ſo? 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 


And Lord of all below. 


5 Thine honors crown his head, 

While beaſts like ſlaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. | 


6 How rich thy bounties are! 
And wond'rous are thy ways : 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of praiſe. 


Out of the mouths of babes 
And ſucklings, thou canſt draw 
Surpriſing honors to thy name, 
And firike the world with awe. 


$ jO Loxp, our heav'nly king, 
Thy name is all divine; | 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And ofer the heav'ns they ſhine. | 
| OS Io, TAL IM 


6 | 
PSALM XVII. ver. 14, 15. 


1 1 I am thine: but thou wilt prove 

| My faith, my patience, and my love: 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine, 


2 Their hope and portion lie below ; 
is all the happineſs they know, 
Tis all they ſeck: they take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


3 What finners value, I reſign; 
Loxp, *tis enough if thou art mine: 
May 1 behold thy bliſsful face, 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 

But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys fab gantial and ſincere; 
When ſhall I wake and find me there 2 


5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 

1 ſhall be near, and like my Gop? 
And fleſh and fin no more contro 
The ſacred pleaſures of my ſoul. 


6 My fleſh ſhall flumber in the ground, 
'Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound: 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
And in my SAv1ouR's image riſe. 

| | PSALM 


1 m 
—— 1 


4 n — 
EPE by N oh 
NN N $2 — as « 2 
— —— 8 


E BS $0"; hr 4 


COS Gol RARER ee at6*: 
* 


1 
PSALM XVIII. ver. 30, 31, 34, 35, 40, Sc. 


i Us T are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode; 
Who is a Gop betide the Loxp ? 
Or where's a refuge like our Gop ? 


2 O Saviour, gird me with thy might, 
Give me thy holy ſword to wield : 
And while with fin and hell J fight, 
Spread thy ſalvation for my ſhield. 


3 He lives (and bleſſed be my rock!) 
The Gop of my ſalvation lives; 
The dark deſigns of hell are broke: 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


4 Lo David and his royal ſeed 
Thy grace for ever ſhall extend: 
Thy love to ſaints in CHRIST their head, 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 


Tnz SAM E, 46 ver, 


T1 HE great JEnovan reigns 


I Upon a throne ſublime; 
And from his own eternity 
Ordains the waſtes of time, 


2 This great Jenovan's mine, 
The taint in rapture cries ; 


And 


1d 
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And to this everlaſting Rock 
My joyful ſpirit flies. 


From this immortal ſpring 
Immenſe ſalvation flows; 

While with the wonders of his love 
My grateful boſom glows, 


Thy name ſhall be my ſong 

While life and breath are giv'n; 
And thy unceaſing praiſe ſhall run 

Thro? all the days of heay'n, 


PSALM . 


1 T pacions firmament on high, 


With all the blue ethereal ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhinjog frame. 


Their great 1 proclaim. 


Th' unwearied fun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r qiſplay, | 
And publiſhes to ey'ry land 

The work of an almighty hand, 


2 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 


The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the liſtning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 

Whulſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the rruth from pole to pole. 


2 5 Wat 
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3 What though in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball? 
What though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, | 

The hand that made us is divine,” 


Vide page 71. 
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PSALM NIX. - Part II. 
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8 the mornin & in 
Begins his glorious : 

His beams thro? all the nations run, 
And lite and light conveys 
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But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner light; 

It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 
It gives the blind their fight, 


—— 2 


> ARE A. 4 


3 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice, 
Here Gop reveals his word; 
We are not left to nature's voice, 
But taught to know the Loꝝp. 


4 O may I hear with love, 
| And with delight obey ! 


Lord, 


( 11 *) 


Lok p, nd thy Spirit from above, 
And guide me leſt I ſtray, 


5 While of thy works I fing, 
Thy glory to proclaim ; 
Accept the praiſe, my Gov, my Kin, 
In my REDEEMER s name, 


PSA E M XX, 
In time of War. 


N may the Gop of pow'r and grace 
Keen] his people's humble cry! 
]Jznovan hears when //raet prays, 

And brings deliv'rance from on Ni 


2 The name of Jacob's Gop nds; 
Better than ſhields or braſen walls; 
He from his ſanctuary tends 
Succour and ſtrength, when Zion calls. 


2 Well he remembers all our ſighs, 
His love exceeds our beſt delerts ; 
His love accepts the ſacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts. 


[- 4 In ns ſalvation | is our hope, 
And in the name of ae; Gop, 
Our troops ſhall lift their banner's up, 
-D, _ Our navies ſpread their flags abroad, 


Some 


j 


(af } 
Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 
And ſome of chariots make their boats ; 


Our ſureſt expectations are 
From thee, the Loxp of heav'nly hoſts: 


6 O! may the memꝰry of thy name 


Inſpire our armies for the fight! 
Our foes ſhall fall and die with ſhame, 
Or quit the field with ſhameful flight. 


7 Save us, O Loxp, from flaviſh fear; 
Now let our hope be firm and ſtrong; 
Till thy falvation ſhall appear, 
And joy and triumph raiſe the ſong. 


PSALM XX. 


1 HE Loxp my paſture ſhall prepare; 
And feed me wich a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


1 When in the fultry glebe I faint, 


Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 

To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary wandering ſteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 

Amid the verdant landfcape flow. 


3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
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13 
My ſtedfaſt heart * fear no ill; 
For thou, O Loxb, art with me till: 4 


Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro” the dreadful ſhade, 


4 4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 


With fudden greens and herbage crown'd; 


And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 
See page 316. 


FSA k MH XXIV, 


UR LoxD is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jesvs is gone up on highs 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the kv. 


4 There his wins chariot waits, 


And angels chaunt the folemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everiaſtitng doors, give way! 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 


And wide unfold the' etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manfions as his right, 
Receive the king of glory in! 


| 4 Who is the king of glory, who'? 


The Lonxp, who all his foes o 'ercame, OY 


B 


640 


The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jusus is the conqu'ror's name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay; 4 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates; 
Le everlaſting doors give way! 


6 Who is the king of glory, who ? 
The Loxp of glorious pow'r poſſeſt, 
The king of ſaints and angels too, 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt! 


Vide page 131. 


PSALM XXV. ver. 12, 14, 10, 13. 


1 HERE ſhall the man be found, 
That fears t' offend his Gop ; 1 
That loves the goſpel's joyful ſound, 7 
And trembles at the rod? | 3 7 
2 The Lon p ſhall make him know 
The ſecrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his cov'nant ſhow, 3 
And all his love impart, ND 13 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 1 
And love to do his will. 16 
4 Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe : 
Before their Maker's face, 


Their ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes, p 
In their extenfive grace. PSALM þ 


{ 


„ 
PS ALM XXVII. 


Hou, Loxp, my ſafety, thou my light, 

| What danger ſhall my ſoul affright? 
Strength of my life! what arm-ſhall dare 
To hurt whom thou haſt own d 1 care? 


2 One wiſh, with lot tranſport warm, 1 
My heart has form'd, and yet ſhall for: wh 
One gift I afk;; that to my end 
Thy jacred courts I may attend; 


3 There may I find a ſure chile 

And view the beauty of my Gop ; 
For he within his hallowed ſhrine 
My ſecret refuge fhall aſſign. 


| 4 When thou with condeſcending grace, 
Haſt bid me ſeek thy ſhining face, 
My heart reply'd co thy kind word, 
Thee will I feek, all ms LozD. 


| s Should every 1 SOS depart, 
And nature leave a parent's heart, 
My Gov, on whom my hopes depend, 
Will be my father and my friend. 


E Ye humble ſouls, in every ſtrait 
On God with facred courage wait; 
His hand ſhall life and ſtrength afford, 
DO ever wait upon the Logo. 3 
NI AA 4 B2 PSALM 


1 
PSALM XXIX, 


x CIING, ye ſons of might, O ſing, 

Projhs to heaven's eternal King; 
Power and ſtrength to him aſſign, 
Bow before his hallow'd ſhrine! 


2 Hark! his voice in thunder breaks; 


Huſh d to ſilence while he ſpeaks, 
Ocean's waves, from pole to pole, 
Hear the awful accents roll. 


3 See, as louder yet they riſe, 
Echoing through the vaulted ſkies; 
Sec, uprooted from its ſeat, 
Lebanon itſelf retreat! 


4 When the burſting clouds give Ways 


And the vivid lightnings play; 
When the wilds, by man untrod, 


Hear, diſmay'd, th' approaching Gop 


5 Proſtrate on the ſacred floor, 
Bow ye ſaints, his name adore: 
While his acts, to every tongue, 
| Yield an argument of ſong, 


6 Gov, the ſwelling ſurge commands, 
Fix d his throne for ever ſtands; 
Gop, his people ſhall increaſe, 


Arm with ſtrength, and bleſs with peace. 
PSALM 
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2 

5 

1 
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5 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom e 55 ; 5 


4 


PSALM XXXII. 


LES T is FEY man, for ever bleſs i NW 1 
Whoſe gwilt is pardon'd by his Good 
Whole ſins 525 ſorrew h are eonfeſs'd 


And cover'd with his | SAVIOUR'S, blaod. 


4 
x 


Imputes not his iniquities; gf 

He pleads no merit of reward. 

And not on works, but grace 1 relies. ; 

nne 

3 From guile his, heart and lips are free; 1 4 
His humble joy, ' his' holy tear, 7 OHH 
With deep repentance well agre·, 
And Join to prove, his faith lincere, 


4 How 1 18 that righteouſhfs- SH 
That hides and cancels all his fins ! I 


While a bright evidence of grace H 
Thro' his whole life 5 20 88 
1 S > | T ©) 


PSAL N XIV. _ 
| « Proven all the aa ing ſcenes of Us, 


In trouble and, in,joy, -.. 
Thy praiſes, O my Gov, ſhall ſtilt 
My heart and tongue EMPIOYs: 


2 Of thy deliv'rance 1 will boaſt, 

Till all who are diſtreſt 5 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reft, 1 i 

B33 £4 % 
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| 23 O magnify the Lozp with me, | 

j With me exalt his name ; "iT x | 

When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, 1 
He to my reſcue came. 


4 The hoſts of Gop encamp around 
The dwellings of the juſt; 
Deliv'rance he affords to all, 
Who on his ſuccour truſt, 


5 O make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How Dleſe'd they are, and only they 
Who on his truth confide. 


6 Fear nix. ye ſaints, and you will then 
_ Have nothing elſe to fer: 
Make you his ſervice your delight, 

He'll make your wants his care, 


PSALM XXXVII- 


1 RET not thy anxious heart, 
Nor ſink thy ſpirits down, 
Soon like mown graſs before the ſcythe 
Shall every foe be gone. : 


3 Put thou thy truſt in Gop, \ 
In duty's path go on: Ss 


Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
80 ſhall thy work be done. 


3 Delight thou in the Lonr . AS 
|, And to his glory live; | Then 


* 


6% ).. 
Then all thy heart can e'er deſire 
So will moft nelly give. . 


4 Commit thou all thy grief, 
And ways into his hands; NJ 
To his ſure truth and tender care, | 
Who earth and heav'n commands. J 


; Give to the winds thy fears, 
Hope and be undiſmay'd: | 
Gop hears thy fighs, and counts thy tears, 
God ſhall lift up thy head. | 


gs 4 Thro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 

3 He gently clears thy way ; 

"| Wait thou his time, fo ſhall this night | 
Soon end in joyous day. 


7 What tho? thou ruleſt not ? 
Yet heav'n, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim Gov ſitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all thin ugs r 


$ Leave to his ſowreign ſway 8 

1 chooſe and to command. 
So ſhalt thou wond'ring own his way 
How wiſe, how ſtrong his hand, | 


« Far, far, above thy thought 

_ His counſel ſhall appear, 
When fully he the work hath 0 | 
That caus'd wy needleſs fear. a1 | 
10 


| ( @> 3 

10 O! may we while we live RE 
Theſe bleſſed truths declare! 
Then publiſh with our dying breath 
Gop's wiſdom, love and care! 


PSALM XL, 6—10. 


3 
x DEHOLD! the bleſt REDEEMER comes, 
Th' eternal Son. appears! 
And at the appointed time aſſumes 
The body Gop: prepares, 


2 His Father's honor touch'd his keart 
le pitied ſinners' cries ; | | 
He to fulfil a Saviour's part, 

Is made a ſacrifice. 


3 No blood of beaſt on altars ſhed, 
Could waſh the conſcience clean; 

But the rich ſacrifice of CHRIST 
Attones for every ſin. 


4 SAVIOUR, reveal thy Father's grace, 
| Thy righteouſneſs” impart ; | 
Thy truth, thy mercy, and thy law, 

Inſcribe upon my heart. 


Ain Mele 5. 


I OLY wonder, heavenly grace, 
Come, inſpire our kumble lays 


White 


1 4 
While the Savloux's love we ſing, 


Whence our hopes and comforts ſpring. 


2 Man involved in guilt and woe, 

Touch'd his tender boſom ſo, | 
That, when juſtice death demands, 

Forth the great deliverer ſtands ; 


3 J=svs cries, thy mercy ſhew, 
Lol I come thy will to do; 

6“ ] the ſacrifice will be, 

4% Death ſhall plunge his dart in me. 


4 Tho the form of Gop he bore, 
Great in glory, great in pow'r, 
See him in our fleſh array d, 
Lower than his angels made. 
S 8 


* HY thus caſt down my ſoul? 


And ponder o'er the ſcrole 
Of guilt and darkneſs here? 
Shake off thy grief, and ſoar above, 
There's ſure relief in ſov'reign love. 


2 Why do I thus complain 
And bow my drooping head! 
Chear up my ſoul again 
Thy SAviovR is not fled ; 
Jzsvs thy Lox is ſtill the ſame; 
Believe his word, and truſt his name. 


Why doſt thou yield to fear? 


3 What 
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3 What tho' Gop hides his, face, 
Nor doth one ſmile afford, 

Yet may I plead his grace 

And venture on his word, 

Still all my truſt on him repoſe, 
And own him Juſt in all my woes. 


4 Why theſe dren thoughts 2 
Why theſe diſtracting cares? 
Gop will forgive thy faults, 
And wipe away thy tears. 
Then bow my ſoul beneath the rod; 
But {till e and "OP in GoDs 


PS ALM XLV. 


AIL ! mighty Jzsus; how n 
Is thy victorious ſword |! 
The ſtouteſt rebel muſt reſign, 
At thy commanding word. 


2 4 are the wounds thy arrows give; 
They pierce the hardeſt heart. 
Thy ſmiles of grace the ſlain revive, 
And joy ſucceeds to ſmart, 


3 Still gird thy ſword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway : 


Go forth, ſweet Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy foes obey. 


4 Lord 


„ 
4 Lory, when thy victories are complete; g 
When all the choſen race 


Shall round the throne of glory meet, 
To ing thy conquering grace, | 


5 O may my humble ſoul be found 
Among that favor'd band! 
That I with them, thy praiſe may ſound 
2 IMMANUEL 8 land. 


PSALM XLVI. GE 


I On” the Fa Ee Gon, 


Mighty to ſupport our load. 
And bear us in his hands: 
Readieſt when we need him moſt, 
When to him diſtreſs'd we Cry 5 
All who on his merey truſt 
Shall find deliy? rance nigh. 


2 Let earth's md centre quake, Fe; 

And ſhatter'd nature mourn ; 

Let th* unwieldy mountain ſhake, 
And fall, by ſtorms uptorn ; 

Fall, with all their trembling load, 
Far into the ocean hurl'd: 

Saints ſhall ſtand ſecure in Gon, 
Amidſt a ruin'd world. 


3 From the throne of Gop there ſprings 
A pure, a cryſtal ftream : 
© Life, and peace, and joy it brings 
To his Jeruſalem : - 


Our ſtrength and refuge ſtands; 


* 
PRA \ 


Rivers 


(244) 
Rivers of refreſhing grace 
Through the ſacred city flow, 


Watering all the hallow'd place 
Where Gop refides below. 


4 Gop, moſt merciful, moſt high, 
Doth in his Sion dwell; 
Kept by him, her tow'rs defy 
IT ̃ he ſtrength of earth and hell: 
Built on her o'erſhadowing rock, 
Who ſhall her foundation move? 
Who her great defender ſhock, 
Th' almighty Gon of love? 


5 All who on this rock are ſtay'd 
The world aſſaults in vain ; 
Ever preſent with his aid, 
Gop ſhall his own ſuftain: 
Guardian of the choſen race, 
Tesvs doth his Church defend; 
Saves them by his powerful grace 
And ſaves them to the end. 


6 For his people in diſtreſs 

The Gop of Jacob ſtands; 

Bears us, till our troubles ceaſe, 
In his almighty hands 

He for us his pow'r hath ſnewn, 

He doth ſtill our refuge prove; 
Loves the Lox b of hoſts his own, 

And will for ever love. 


PSALM 
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F PSALM XLVIL 


T #. \LAP your hands, ye people all 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call ; : 
Lift your voices, ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſovereign grace. 


2 Jesus is gone up on high, 
Takes his ſeat above the ſky ; 

. _ Shout ye angels choirs aloud, 

2 Echoing to the praiſe of Gop ! 


3 Sons of men, the triumph join 
Praiſe him with the hoſts divine, 
Emulate the beav'nly pow'rs, 
Their victorious Loxp is ours. 


4 Shout the Gop enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu'ring love ; 
Praiſes to our Jes$vs ſing, 

| Praiſes to our glorious king 


L 5 Pow'r is all to Jesvs given, | 
Pow'r o'er hell, and earth, and heay'n, | 

Jes us pow'r to us impart, 

Then we'll praiſe with all our heart. 
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5 . PSALM 


( 26 ) 
SSA TTMAXLVILE ver. 8. 


1 RE AT is the Loxp our Gop, 
| And let his praiſe be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His moſt delightful ſeat. 


2 Theſe temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they ſtand 

The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 


3 Let ſtiengers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compals and View thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well: 


The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The cheerful ſongs, the folemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 


5 In Sion Gop is known, 
A refuge in diſtreſs: 
How bright hath his ſalvation ſhone 
Through all her palaces ! 


6 In ev'ry new diſtreſs, _ 
We'll to thy houſe repair; 
We'll think upon thy wond”rous grace, 
And ſeek deliverance there, 


PSA L M. 
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PSA LM, LI, Firſt Part 
I 8 HEW pity, Loxp! O Loxp, forgive, 


Let a repenting rebel live: 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a ſinner truſt, in thee ? 


2 My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace: 
Great Gop ! thy nature hath no bound, 

So let thy pard'ning love be found. 


3 O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry fin, | 
And make my guilty conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs, 
Againſt thy law, againtt thy grace ; | 
Lox, ſhould thy judgement grow ſevere, 

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear, 


5 Should fudden ven geance ſeize my breath, 
I muſt pron ounce thee juſt in death ; 
And if my ſoul be ſent to hell, 


Thy righteous law approves it well. 
5 | | 


6 Yet ſave a trembling finner, Lox p, 

Whole hope ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 

Would light on ſome ſweet promile there, 
Some {ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. ' 


WS PSALM 


( 28 ) 
PSALM LI. Second Part. 


I ORD, we are vile, conceived in fin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts the race and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The ſeeds of ſin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart ; 
But we're defiled in every part. 


3 Behold we fall before thy face, 
Our only refuge 1s thy grace : 
No outward forms can make us clean, 
The leproſy lies deep within 


4 Jssvus, our God! thy blood alone 


Flath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 
Loxp may we hear thy pard'ning voice 
And make our down- caſt hearts rejoice ! 


PSALM LXIII. 


I Gop my Gop my all thou art, 
E'er ſhines the dawn of rifing day: 
Thy Sov'reign light within my heart, 
Thine all enliv'ning power diſplay. 


2 In a dry land, behold I place 
My whole defire on thee O Log p, 


Yea 
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4 More dear than life itſelf, thy love 


2 Abundant ſweetneſs, while I ſing, 


} 
| 


(29) 
Vea, more I j joy to gain thy grace, | 
Than all earth's treaſures | can afford! 


30 Loxp, within thy acred. ates, *, 
Where I ſo oft have ſought or ther-4 5 
Again my longing ſpirit waits, 
That fulneſs of elight to ſee. > 


My heart and tongue ſhall ſtill employ ; 
Thy love to fing, thy grace to Ne 
Be this my glory, peace, and joy ! 


EAN 


2 IN blefling thee with thankful ſongs, 
1 My happy life ſhall glide away: 
The praiſe that to thy name n 
Daily with lifted hands! Pays | 


Thy love my favor'd ſoul o'erflows; 
Secure in thee, my God, my king, 
Of glory that no period knows, 


3 Beneath thy ſmiles O may [ live! 
in thee on earth a heav'n poſſeſs d; 
Praiſe to thy name for grace receiv'd 
To thy rich love I truſt the reſt * 


'F 


PSALM LXV. 


O R thee O God our conſtant praiſe. 
In Zion wn thy choſen Rot ; 
8 3 Our 


630 


Our promiſed altars there we raiſe, 
And all our zealous vows compleat. 


2 O thou who to my humble prayer 
Didſt always lend a gracious ear, 
To thee ſhall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 


3 Our fins tho? numberleſs in vain _ 
To ſtop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilſt thou o'erlook'ſt the guilty ſtain 

And waſheſt out the crimſon dye, 


4 Bleſtis the man who near thee placed, 

Within thy ſacred dwelling lives! | 

Whilſt we at humbler diſtance, taſte - 
The vaſt delights thy temple gives. 


PSAL M LXVII. 
9 O bleſs thy choſen race, 


In mercy, Lox, incline : 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine, 


2 O let thy wond'rous ways 
Through all the world be known; 
While diſtant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 


3 Let diff ring nations join 

To celebrate thy fame, 

Let all the world O Loxp combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


4 O let 


rer 
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4 O let ha ſhout and ſing, 
Diſſolv'd in holy mirth : 
For thou the righteous judge and 1 king 
Doſt govern all the earth, 


x Let diff'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame: 
Let all the world, O 3 combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


6 Then ſhall the teeming ground 
A large increaſe diſcloſe: 
And we with mercy ſhall be crown'd,. 


Which Gop, our Gon, beſtows. 


7 Then Gon upon our land | 
Shall conſtant bleſſings ſhow'r, 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs pow'r. 


PS Al. M. LXVIIL ver. 17 and 18. 


'T x RD, when thou didſt aſcend on high, | 
Ten thouſand angels filPd the ſky : 

Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait 

Like chariots that attend thy ſtate, 


2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
Mole glorious, when the Lozp was there; 
While he pronounc'd his ſacred law, 
And ſtruck the choſen (INES W th awe. 


3 How 


„ 

Ho bright the triumph none can tell, 
a When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
Who,thouſand ſouls had captives made. 
Were all in chains like captives led. 


4 Kais'd by thy Father to thy throne, 

Thou ſent the promiſed ſpirit down. 
Wich gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That Gop might dwell on earth again. 


s Kingdoms and thrones to Gop belong; 

Cron him, ye nations, in your ſong : 
His wond'rous names and pow'rs rehearſe ; 
His honours ſhall enrich your verſe. 


6 By his right hand his ſaints ſhall riſe, 
From the deep earth or deeper ſeas ; 
And bring them to his courts above,. 
There ſhall they taſte his ſpeciat love. 


ES. A E M. LXXI- 


' Mu Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
| When I begin thy praiſe, * 
Where will the growing numbers end, 

The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore : 

And fince I knew thy graces firſt, 
] ſpeak thy glories more. 
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1 My feet ſhall travel all the length 
3 Ot the celeſtial road, 
And march with courage, in thy ſtrength 
133 To ſee my Father Gop. 


4 When J am brought into diſtreſs, 

By humbling views of fin, „ | 

I'll plead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 
And only mention thine. 


5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vict'ries of my king? 1 
My ſoul redeem'd from death and hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. | 


6 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs ; 
With this delightful ſong, 
I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long” 


"PSALM LXXII, 


1 RE A T Gov, whoſe univerſal ſwayx 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
| Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


| 2 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits, to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 

3 And pride and rage prevail no more. 


3 With 


(3) 


3 With power he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads the oppreſſor in the duſt; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 

Till hours, and years, and time be paſt. 


As rain on meadows newly mown. 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down, 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 


Like heavinly dew on thirſty hills. 
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5 The heathen lands that lie beneath, 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light. 
And defarts bloſſom at the fight. 


6 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 

D reſt in the robes of joy and praiſe ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 

Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


PS ALM LXXIl, Second Part, 
; J E S Us thall reign where'er the fun 


Doth his ſucceſſive journies run ; 
His kingdom ftretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


2 To him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 
And praiſes throng to crown his head : 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall riſe 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice, | 


3 People 


4 1 
l 5 People and realms of ev Ty tongue 


Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 


| And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
* Their early bleſſings on his name. 


3 Bleff ings abound where'er he reigns ; 
1. The pris' ner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, 
And all the Sons of want are bleſt. 


5 Where he diſplays his healing pow'r, 


Death and the curſe are known no more; 


In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 
More bleſſings than their father loſt. 


6 100 every creature riſe and bring, 
Peculiar honours to their king ; 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


1 Y ſoul how lovely: is the place 
| To which thy God reſorts ! 
*Tis heav'n to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Wi in hrs earthly courts. 


2 There the great Monarch of the ſkies 
His ſaving pow'r diſplays, | 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
Wich kind and nes ning rays. 


ip 
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3 With thy rich gifts O heav'nly Dove 


Deſcend and fill the egen | 
While Cax1sT reveals his wond'rous love, 


And ſheds abroad his grace, 


4 Here, mighty Gov, thy words declare 
The fecrets of thy will ; 
And lo! we ſeek thy mercy here, 
And fing thy praiſes ſtill, 


5 My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 

While far from thine abode ; | 

When ſhall I tread thy courts, and ſee 
My Saviour and my Gop ? 


6 To fit one day beneath thine eye 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in earthly joys. 


P.S.A L M -LXXXV. 


2 NALVATION is for ever nigh 


The ſouls that fear and truſt the Loxp, 
And grace deſcending from on high 
Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford, 


2 Mercy.and truth on earth are met, 
vince CHRISH the Lox p came down from heav'n! 
By his obedience ſo compleat 

Juſtice is pleas'd, and peace is giv'n, 


Now 
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4 Now truth and konour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
; And heav'nly influence blefs the ground, , 
« | In our REDEEMER'S gentle reg. 


4 His righteouſneſs i is gone before, 

To give us free acceis to Go 

O that our feet may ſtray no more, 
; mak mark his ſteps and keep the road, 


' PSALM LXXIVII. 
\LORIOUS things of thee are ſpoken 


Zion, city of our Go & 
He whoſe word can not be broken, | 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 1 
On the rock of ages founded, 9 
What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe i ? ; | 
With ſalvation's walls furround2d | : 
Thou may'ſt mile at all thy foes. 


2 eee e 25 
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2 See! the ſtreams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, Sr E 
Well ſupply thy ſons and daughters. | 
And all fears of want remove: „ 
Who can faint while ſuch a river Aker = 
Ever flows their thirſt © aſſuage? 5 | 

. Grace, which like the Lox p, the giwer, 
Never fails from age to age. „ 6 


3 Round each habitation hovering 
See the cloud and fire appear ! 


Z | D For 


( 38 ) 
For a glory and a covering, 
Shewing that the Loxp is near; 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night and ſhade by day: 
Sate they feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they prays 


4 Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, 
| Waſlid in the Redeemer's blood! 
; Iesus, whom their ſouls rely on, 
1 Makes them kings and prieſts to Gop , 
| Tis his love his people raiſes 
| Over ſelf ta reign as kings, 
And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes 
Each for a thank offering brings, 


P3ALM LXXXIX, ver- 1. 


Y never-ceaſing ſongs ſhall ſhew 
The mercies of the LoxD ; 

And make ſucceeding ages know 

_ How faithful is his word. 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 
And if he ſpeaks a promiſe once, 
Eternal grace 1s Be. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The If: aelitiſn throne, 
But there's a nobler covenant ſeal'd 
To David's greater Son. 


4 Jeſus 


(39) 
4 Jzsvs for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies ; 


The meaneſt ſubject of his grace, 8 
Shall to that glory riſe. N © 


5 His promiſe God will ne'er revoke, 
But keep his grace in mind; 
And what eternal love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


6 Great Gov of hoſts, thy a ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above: 

While ſaints on earth their honours raiſe 
To thy unchanging love. 


TRE SAME, ver. 14, Is, 16, 17. 


What ſhall I do, my Saviour to praiſe; 

So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace; 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon him. 


2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet frees 


The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jesus s grace. 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, | 
They ſhall,as their right thy righteouſneſs claim; 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 

(blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of Gop. 


D 2 40 Lord 


( 49) 


40 Lonxv be our boaſt our glory and pow'r, 
O grant us we pray to ſee the glad hour, 
Our ſouls, new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation which lifts up our head. 


THE SAME, ver. 15. 


1 LEST are the ſouls that hear and know, 
The goſpel's joyful ſound ! | 
Veace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Repeemer's name: 
His righteouſneis exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn, 


3 The Loxn, our fafety and defence, 
Strength and falvation gives: 
IsRAEL, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever lives. 


PSALM XC. 


I God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope tor years to come; 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home! 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure : 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


Before 
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dt 


3 „ 
3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd its frame; 


From everlaſting thou art Gp, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


— 


4 A thouſand ages, in thy fight, 
Are, like the evening, gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rifing ſun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 

With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt in foll'wing years. | 


Thou turneſt man, O Loxp, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made ; | 
And, when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, RETURN, 
"Tis inſtantly obey d. 1 


l xl. 


1 INCARNATE Gov! the ſoul that knows 
Thy name's myſterious power; 
Shall dwell in undiſturh'd repoſe, 
8 Nor fear the trying hour. 


2 Thy wiſdom, faithfulneſs and love 
I0o feeble helpleſs worms, | 
A buckler and a refuge prove, 
From enemies and ſtorms. 
I D3 3 Angelo 


( 42 ) 


3 Angels, unſeen, attend the ſaints, 

| And bear them in their arms; 

To cheer the ſpirit when it faints 
And guard the life from harms. 


4 The angels Lord, himſelf is nigh, 
To them who love his name; 

Ready to ſave them when they cry, 
Aud put their foes to ſhame, 


s Crofles and changes are their lot, 
Long as they ſojourn here; 
But ſince their Saviour changes not, 
What have the ſaints to fear? 


IP SAL M XII. ver. 18. 

1 ros is the work my Gov, my King, 
Io praiſe thy name give thanks and ſing, 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, | 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal care {hall ſeize my breaft ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! 


3 My heart ſhall triumph in the Lox p, * 
And blets his works, and bleſs his word: 
Thy works of graze how bright they ſhine, 
How deep thy counſels how divine. 


4 O may 


(43. 


4 O may I ſee, and hear and know, 
All I defire or wiſh below ; 1 
And every pow'r find ſweet employ 
In Cyx1sTt's eternal world of joy. 


P S ALM XCL. ver. 12. 


ITHIN God's court the righteous ſtand, 
Supported by his guardian ha nd, 
8 Bleſt objects of his conſtant care, | 
The bounties of his love they ſhare. 


I 


Bleſt with thy influence from above; 
They bear the fruits of faith and love, 
Time, which doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 


3 Laden with richeſt fruits they ſhew,, 
Thou Lox art holy, juſt, and true, 
None who attend thy gates ſhall find, 

A Gon unfaithful or unkind. 


PSALM XCV. 


7> 1 OME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ſing, 
Jehovah is the ſovereign Gop, 

a The univerſal King. 

ls 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown; 
He gave the ſeas their bound, 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own 
And all the folid ground, 


| 3 4 Come 


( 44) 


4 Come, worſhip at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Loxp ; 
We are his works, and not our own, 

He form'd us by his word, 


4 To-day attend his voice, 

| Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious Gop. 


5 Leſt if your ears refuſe 

The language of his grace, 

Your hearts grow hard, like thoſe of old, 
That unbelieving race; 


6 With humble ſouls adore; 

Come, kneel before his face; 

O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace! 


PSALM XCII. 


H reigns; the Loxp, the Saviour reigns! 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains ; 

Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 

And diſtant iflands join their voice. 


2 Deep 


0 
1 
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Deep are his counſels and unknown; 

But grace and truth ſupport his throne 3 

Tho? gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 

Juſtice is their eternal ground. = 


3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, ; 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring fire, 

The mountains melt, the leas retire. 


8 3 


4 His enemies with ſore diſmay, 5 
Fly from the ſight, and ſnun the day! 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


3 Immortal light and joys unknown, 
Are for God's ſaints in darkneſs ſown ; - 
Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes. 


The facred honours of the Lox ; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph iu his holineſs. 


6 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 


P S AL M XCVIIL 


| 1 FF Wour almighty maker, God, 
| New honours be addreſt; 

| His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 

| And makes the nations bleſt, 


(46 } 


2 He ſpake the word to Abr'am firſt ; 
His truth fulfils the grace; _ 

The Gentiles make his name their truſt; [| 
And learn his righteouſneſs. bs 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her different tongues ; 
And ſpread the honors of his name 
In melody and ſongs, 


4 Joy to the world; the Loxp is come! 
Let earth receive her King : 1 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And all creation ſing. 


s Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their ſongs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains | 
Repeat the ſounding joy. 


6 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground ; 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Far as the curſe is found. 


ww * + is 
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7 He rules the world with truth and grace; 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


PSALM 


3 


go 
PS ALM XCIX. 
HE Gop JR uovaAn reigns, 


A Let all the nations fear ; 
Loet finners tremble at his throne, 


And ſaints be humble there. 


2 Jasus the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Log; 
, Bright cherubs his attendants. ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 


3 . In Zrow is his throne, 
His honors are divine ; 
His church ſhall make his wonders knoWnhynr 
| For there his glories ſhine, 


4 How holy is his name! 
How terrible his praiſe ! 
Juſtice and truth, and judgment, Join 
In all his works _ grace. 


5 Exalt the Logp our Gop, 
And worſhip at his feet : 
His nature 1s all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſeat, 


PSALM C. 


B ben Jznovan's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 


Know 


6480 


Know that the Lon v is Gop alone, 
He can create, and he e 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his f old again, | 


3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with founding g praiſe, | 


4 Wide as the world is thy command : 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceafe to move. 


PSALM Cl. 


I HY mercy, Loxp, we praiſe ; 
Of judgment too we ling : 
For all the riches of thy grace 
Our grateful tribute bring 


2 Mercy may juſtly claim 
A ſinner's thankful voice: 

And judgment joining in the theme, 
We tremble and rejoice, 


3 Thy mercy bids us truſt; 
Thy judgments ſtrike with awe : 
We fear the laſt, and bleſs the firit ; 
And love thy righteous law, 


( 49 ) 


| 4 Who can thy acts expreſs ? | 
| Or trace thy wond'rous way 8 ? 
How glorious is thy holineſs ; 
4, 
How terrible thy praiſe. | 


8 Thy goodneſs how immenſe 
Too thoſe who fear thy name ! 
| Thy love ſurpaſſes all our phy 3 
3 And ALWAYS! is the ſame, 


PSALM CI. 


2 M foul repeat his praiſe, 


Whofe mercies are ſo great, 
Whoſe anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
So ready to abate 


2 High as the heav'ns are rais*d 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thou ghts exceed. 


3 The pity of the Lon D 
Io thoſe who fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel: 

He knows our feeble frame. | 


4 Our days are as the graſs 
Or like the morning flower; 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweeps o'er the field, 
It withers 1 in an honr, 


( 50 ) 


5 But thy compaſſions, Loxp, 
To endleſs years endure; _ 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 


fl vos AT/M CIV. 


I V ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe ; 
M When cloth'd in his celeſtial rays, 
He in full majeſty appears, 

And like a robe his glory wears, 
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| | Note, This pſalm may be ſung to the tune 
e the twenty third pſalm, by adding 
| theſe two lines to every ſtanza, namely. 


Great is the Loxp; what tongue can frame 
An equal honor to his name, v7 


2 Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lozp ! 
All nature reſts upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtands 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


3 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honor d with his own delight; 
How awful are hi- glorious ways! 
The Loxd is dreadful in his praiſe, 


1 4 The earth ſtands tremblin g at thy ſtroke, 
| And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 
| ny " T« 


Vet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſov'reign grace. 


5 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make my meditations ſweet : 
Thy praiſes ſhall my breath employ, 

Till it expire in endleſs joy. 


/ 6 While haughty ſinners die accurſt, 

4 Their glory bury'd with their duſt, 
I, to my Gop, my heav'nly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs ſing. 


PSALM cr. 


Render thanks to Gop above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whoſe mercy firm through ages paſt 

_ Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt, 


2 Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 
What mortal eloquence can raiſe 
His tribute of immortal praiſe ? 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments fear to ſtray, 
Who know what's right, not only ſo, 
But always \ practiſe what they know. | 


A 4 


4 Extend to me that favor, Lon, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy ſalvation viſit me, 


Ez = 


2 " 2 — - — 1 
2 ae.” 3 * 
222 . . 
wo he n 
- L - 5 * 
* > 


88 . —— 


( 52 ) 

5 O! may I worthy prove to ſee ' 
Thy ſaints in full proſperity? ! 
That I the joyful choir may Jon, 
And count thy people's triumph mine. 


PSALM CVIL 


I IVE thanks to Gop : he reigns above, 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love: 
His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 


2 Let the redeemed of the Loxp 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
IsRAEL the nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcued from their mighty foes, 


3 In their diſtreſs to Gop they cried, 
Gop was their SAvloux and their guide, 
He led their march far wand'ring round; 
Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 


4 Thus when our firſt releaſe we gain 


From ſin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 


We have this deſart world to pals, 
A long and dang'rous wilderneſs, 


5 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps leſt we ſtray, + 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land, 


6 Our 


Ur 


(8 


| 6 0 let the ſaints with joy record 


The truth and goodneſs of the Loxgdf 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his = 


PSALM CVII. ver. 4. &c. 


OW are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Loxp, 
How ſure is their defence ! 
Eternal wiſdom 1s their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 


Supported by thy care, 
Thro' burning climes they pafs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the a tempeſt bete 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not flow to hear, 
Nor impotent to fave, 


4 The ſtorm 1s laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy wil: © 
The ſea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command 1 is ſtill, 


5 Beſet with dangers, fears and deaths, 
Thy goodneis we'll adore, 
We'll praiſe thee for thy mercies in 
And humbly hope for more. 


Ez s Our 


( 54 ) 
6 Our life, while thou preſerv'ſt that life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be; | 


And death, when death ſhall be our lot, 
Shall join our ſouls to thee, 
PSALM X. 
I LL hail victorious LorpD 
A At God's right hand above! 
Triumphant o'er thy foes 
Triumphant in thy love ! 


To thee our joyful ſongs we bring ; 
To thee we bow all conquering king! 


2 O haſte, victorious Prince, 
That happy glorious day, 
When ſouls like drops of dew 
Shal! own thy gentle ſway : 
O may it bleſs our longing eyes, 
And bear our ſhouts beyond the ſkies, 


3 All hail exalted Prieſt! 
Io thee our all we give, 
Enthron'd above the ſkies 
All homage to receive | 
There deign in our behalf to plead! 
Yea there for ever intercede, 


4 Gop ſhall exalt thy head, 

And thy high throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike thoſe powers dead, 
Who dare oppoſe thy reign. 

Thy foes beneath thy feet ſhall lie 
Proſtrate to all eternity. | 


th 


PSALM 


PSA L M. CXI.. 


j T HRICE happy man who fears the Loxp, + 
1 Loves his commands and truſts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 

And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. 


3 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind; 
5 To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd, 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


3 When time grows dark, and tidings ſpread 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 

For God with all his power 1s there, 


4 His foul well fixed upon the Lox op, 
Draws heav'nly courage from his word, 
Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 
To cheer his heart and bleſs his eyes, 


gs He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are ſtill before his Gop : 
His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd: 


PSALM cxv. 


1 Nj OT-unto us, but thee alone, 5 
| Bleſt Lawn, be glory giv'n! l 


- Here 


(58 ) 


Fl Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun, 
15 And carried on in heav'n. 


1 2 The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee 4 
. Eternal anthems ſing: ä | 
To imitate them here, lo! we | 
Our hallelujah's bring. * 


3 Had we our tongues like them . A N 
1. Like their's our ſongs ſnould riſe: - 2 
4 Like them, we never ſhould be tired, 

But love the ſacrifice. | 


4 Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, 
Þ Accept our weaker lays; | 
; And, when we reach thy FaTrzx's throne, 
We'll give thee nobler praiſe, 


| PSALM CXVL, 


9 ; 7 HAT ſhall I render to my Gon, 
= For all his kindneſs ſhown ? 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, 

My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 


. | 2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houſe 
yl " My off rings ſhall be paid; 
I 


There ſhall my zeal perform the vows, 
My ſoul in anguiſh made. 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, = 
1 Thou ever-bleſſed Gop! , 
=; How dear thy ſervants in thy fight ! | 
How precious is their blood ! 
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4 How 


EW Ex 
4 How happy all thy ſervants are ! 
How great thy grace to me! 


My life which thou haſt made thy ca care, 
Lord I devote to thee. 5 


9 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

: Nor let my purpoſe move ; _ 
Thy hand has 3 my bonds of pain, 
\ And bound me with thy love, 


6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me now. 
If I forjake the Lox Dp. 


PSAL M CxvII. 
ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 


Let the CxEAToOR's praiſe ariſe , 
Let the REDEEMER” 8 name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry land by ev ry tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy eee. Loxp; ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Ty praiſe ſhall ſouhd from ſhore to ſhore 
Till ſuns Wah rite and ſet no more, 
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PSALM CXVIIL. 
T is the day the Loxp hath made, 


He calls the hours his own, 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. | 
1 | 2 To 


— 


3 Hofanna to th* anointed King, 


2 To day Cuz1sT roſe, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And of his wonders tell. 


To David's holy Son! 
Help us, O Loxp; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Loxp who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace; 
To ranſom, by his bitter pain, 
And ſave, the choſen race. 


5 Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe; 
The higheſt heav'ns in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXIK. 


0 That the Loxp would guide my ways 
To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! 


O that my Gop would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 


r 
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2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 


3 From 


(9). 


3 From vanity turn off my eyes 
Let no corrupt deſign, | . 
Nor covetous defire ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


; 4 Order my footfteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere; .4 
Let fin have no dominion Loxp, 


But keep my conſcience clear. 


5 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray, 
My feet too often flip: : 

Yet let me not forget thy way, 

Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep. 


5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
Tis a delightful road ; | 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my Goo. 


TAE SAME, 96. ver. 


x F ET all the heathen writers join 
3 To form one perfect book; 
: Great Gov, if once compared to thine, 
j How mean their writings look ! 


2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one fin forgiv'n, 
Nor lead one ftep beyond the grave, 

But thine conduct to heaven. 
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3 Thy 


TY 


3 Thy precepts then may we ſurvey 
And keep thy laws in fight, 


Through all the buſineſs of the day, 


To form our actions right, 


4 Great is their peace who love thy law; 


How firm their ſouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw, 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 1 


© Thy word is like a heav'nly light, 


That guides them through the day ; 


And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead the way. 


6 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is every page, 


That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 


And well ſupport our age. 
P S A'L M OX 


I to the hills I lift my eyes, 
| Thy promiſed help I claim; 
Father of merci2s glorify 

The holy JES v's name. 


2 Salvation in that name is found 
Balm of my grief and care; 
A med'cine for my ev'ry wound, 
All, all I want is there. 
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To heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are Jaid : 
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Is my perpetual aid. 


4 Their feet ſhall never ſlide or fall, 
Whom Iſrael's Gop doth keep; 
His ears attend the ſofteſt call; 
His eyes can never lleep. 


He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch onr moſt unguarded hours 
AST ſurpriſing harm. 


6 Zion rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
Thy keeper is the Loxp ; + 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard.” 


PSALM CXXIL 


The Loxp, who built the earth and ſkies, | 


1 HE joyful morn, my Gov, is come, + 


That calls me to thy honor'd dome 
Thy preſence to adore , 
My feet the ſummons ſhall attend 
With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, 
And tread the hallow'd floor. 


2 Hither from Judalbs utmoſt end, 
The heaven- protected tribes aſccnd ; 
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| Their offerings hither bring: 

l: Here, eager to atteſt their joy, 

"8! In hymns of praiſe their tongues employ, z 
| And hail th' immortal King. | 


q | 3 Be peace implor'd by earth on thee, 

| O Lion, while with bended knee 

1 To Jacob's Gop we pray: Wy 

— How bleſs'd, who calls himſelf thy friend! 
Ml Succeſs his labor ſhall attend, | 

| And ſafety guard his way. 


1 4 O map'ſt thou, free from hoſtile fear, 
1 Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 

Nor war's wild waſtes deplore 
May plenty near thee take her ſtand, 
And in thy courts, with laviſh hand, 

Diſtribute all her ſtore. 


x Seat of my friends and brethren hail ! 

How can my tongue, O Sion fail 

To bleſs thy lov'd abode? 

How ceaſe the zeal that in me glows, 
TY: Thy good to ſeek, whoſe walls incloſe 
174 The manſions of my Gon? | 
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PS ALM EXXVT 


I HE heathen lands were forced to own, 
That Gop a wondrous work had done ; 
When Jirael was ſet free. 
* Redemption now is wrought” we ſaid, 
Whereof our grateful hearts are glad; 
We give the praiſe to thee, 


Now 


(03, \ 


2 Now ſent, O ſend thy powerful word, 
To looſe our fetter'd ſpirits: Loxv, ©. 
3 We mourn a bondage till : 


By fin to earth and death enſlaved, 
| When Lozxp from theſe ſhall we be ſaved, 
; And iweet deliv'rance feel? 


3 Tura then this worſt captivity! 
4 We leave the mighty change to ce, 
' Our efforts all are vain, 
Turn as the ſouthern ſtreams each. heart, 
From fin to thee, nor let them ſtart, 
From thee to ſin again. | 


4 We'll wait thy time, for they who ſow 
In tears, ſhall reap in joy, we know, 
And ſing their fins forgiven ;. 
And he who weeps a mournful tear, 
Bearing good ſeed, ſhall doubtleſs bear 
His truitful ſheaves to heav'n. 


1 Or of the depth of ſelf-deſpair, 
_#F Help us, O Los, to cry: 
Our mis'ry mark, attend our prayer, 
And bring ſalvation nigh. 


2 If thou art rig'rouſly ſevere, 
Who may the teſt abide! 
O where ſhall ſinful man appear! 
Or how be juſtify'd! 
5 b 3 But 
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3 But O! forgiveneſs is with thee, 
That finners may adore, 

With filial fear thy goodnels ſee, 
And never grieve thee more. 


4 Ye faithful ſouls, confide in Gop, 
Mercy with him remains ; 
Plenteous Redemption in his blood, 
To waſh out all our ſtains. 


s His //racl himſelf ſhall clear. 
Prom all their fins redeem : 
The Loxd our righteouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt in him. - 


PSALM CxxxI. 


I ORD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Lg Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I fhall as my maſter be, 
Rooted in humility, 


2 From the time that thee I know, 
Nothing would I ſeek below: 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in heart and eye. 


3 Simple. teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child, 
Pleas'd with all the Lon p provides, 
| Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


4 FATHER 


IER 
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4 F Arne! fix my ſoul on thee, 
Ev'ry evil let me flee, 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy in my Far HñRnR's love. 


PSALM CXXXIL 


T RISE, O King of grace ariſe, 


And enter to thy ret ! 


Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes, 


Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


"x Here, mighty Gop ! accept our vows, 


Here let thy praiſe be ſpread; 
Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread : 


4 Here let the ſon of David reigg 
Let Gop's anointed ſhine: _. 
Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow'r divine. 


5 Here let him hold a laſting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, | 
Freſh honour ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes, 


F 3 PSALM 


f 


( 66 ) 
P $ ALM CxxxIV. 


XE ſervants of Gop, whoſe diligent care, 
Is ever employed in watching and pray r; 
With praiſes unceafing your SA vIouR proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent name. 


o 


2 Tis Jesvs commands, come all to his houſe, 


And lift up your hands, and pay him your vous; 


And whilſt ye are giving your SAvIouR his due, 
The Loxp out of heaven ſhall ſanctify you. 


PSALM Cxxxvl. 


IVE to our Gop immortal praiſe ! 

Mercy and truth are all his ways 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


1 


2 Give to the Loxp of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no mores 


3 He built "Rs. he ſpread the ſky, 
And fixt the ſtarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, - 


* 


When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


He 
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| 5 He ſent his Son with power to ſave 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your long. 


6 Thro' this vain world he guides our ſeet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXXXVIIL 


I ITH all my Powers . heart and tongue 
I' bleſs my Maker in my ſong; 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe, 


2 Angels, that make thy Church their care, 
Shall witneſs my devotion there ; 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy tair temple in the ſkies, 


3 I'll fing thy truth and mercy Loxp; 
I'll ſing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works, and names below, 
So much thy power and glory ſhew. 


4 To Gop I cried,when trouble roſe ; 
He heard me, and ſubdued my does; , 
He did my riling fears controul, 
And ſtength dutus'd thro” all my ſoul. 


5 Amid x: 


| 6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
|! Upheld and guarded by thy hand, 


| 
| Thy words my fainting ſoul revive. NF 
| And keep my dying faith alive. 


6 Grace will compleat what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrow or from fins : 5 
11 The work that wiſdom undertakes, ol 
| Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. x 
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[} I JV Gov, my King, thy various praiſe 3 
I Shall fill the remnant of my days, ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, | 
| Till death and glory raiſe the fong, 


2 The wings of every hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee, 

New works of duty done for thee, 
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3 Thy truth and juſtice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows an endleſs ſtream, 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger ſlow, 
But dreadtul to the ſtub born foe, 


Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine; 

Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The found and honour of thy name. 


$ Let 


Let 
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5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe; 
And unborn ages make my ſong, 
The Joy and labour of their tongue. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds 
Vait and unſearchable thy ways ! 
Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe! 


PSALM CXLV. ver. 6, &c. 


I QVEET: is the mem” ry of thy grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs | 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 Godreigns on high, but not confines 


His goodnels to the ſkies , 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And every want ſupplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee, tor daily food ; 


Thy lib'ral hand provides chem meat, 
And fills their mouths with good, 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lox ! 
How flow thine anger moves! 


How ſoon thou ſends thy pard'ning word 
To cheer the ſoul thou loves! 


5 Creatures 


4 
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5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe 5 ; 

May we who taſte thy richeſt grace, ? 

Delight to bleſs thy name ! | 


PSALM CxLVI. 


1 O D of my life, thro? all my days, 4 

My grateful pow'rs ſhall ſound thy praiſe; 1 
My ſong ſhall *wake wich op'ning light, $ 
And warble to the filent night, 7 


2 When anxious cares wou'd break my reſt 3 
And grief would tear my throbbing breaſt, 7 ( 
Thy tuneful praiſe I'll raiſe on high | 
And check the murmur and the figh, 


3 When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all the pow'rs of language fail; 1 
Joy thro my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 11 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. + 


4 But O! wheathe laſt conflict's o'er, 2 | 
And 1 am chain'd to fleſh no more, E 

With what glad accents ſhall I riſe, 11 

To join the muſic cf the ſkies ! | 11 

s Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted ſtrains, | 
Which echo thro' the heav'nly plains, 

And emulate, with joy unknown, 22 ( 

_ The glowing ſeraphs round thy throne. 1. 


PSALM 


| (=: 37-3 
PSALM CXLVIL Firſt Part. 


11 HERE Is A GOD, all nature ſpeaks, 
4 Through earth, and air, and ſeas and ſkies 


4 See from the clouds his glory breaks, 


When the firſt beams of morning riſe, 


2 2 The riſing ſun, ſerenely bright 

F O'er the wide world's extended frame, 

Inſcribes in characters of light, | 
His mighty Maker's glorious name, 


Ve curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace Creation's wonders o'er, 
2: Confefs the footſteps of the Gop; 
O bow before him and adore. 


P SAL M ©XLVII Second Part. 


1 DalsE ye the Lox ; 'tis good to raiſe 
3 Our hearts and voices in his praiſe, 

His nature and his works invite 

To make this duty our delight. 


He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


| 3 Great 1s our Lon p, and great his might; 
And all his glories infinite; 


He 


3 
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He crowns the meek, rewards the ja, 
And treads the wieked to the duſt. 


4 Sing to the Lonp, cual kiew: high, 1 
\Who 1 preads his clouds all round the tky - 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


5 He makes the oraſs the hills adorn ; ; 

He clothes the ſmiling fields with corn 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they wk . 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his fight; _ 

He views his children with Slight : 

He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


7 Praiſe Gop, from whom all bleſſings flow ! 
Praiſe him all creatures here below: 

Praiſe him above ye heav'nly hoſt ; 

Praiſe Far HER, Sox, and Horx Guosr. 


PSALM CXLVIIL 


2 PRalBBy ye the Logp ye immortal choir, 

Who fill the realms above, 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire. 
Who feeds you with his love: 
Shine to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 

The floor of his abode, _ 

Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter Gov. 


1 Thunder 


nder 


4 Praiſe ye the Lon p, ye ſaints bels 
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2 Thunder and hail, and fire and fiorms 


Thę troo 5 of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hands? 
Shout to the Lorp, ye ſurging ſeas, 

In your majeſtic rar; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to Mares: 3 


3 Wave your tall heads, ye lot pines, | 
To him that bids you, grow,z 
Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines 

On ev'ry thankful bough: 
Thus while the meaner creatures —s 
Ye mortals, take the found ; 
Echo the glories of your King, 
Thro? all the natd round. 


5 


Brought nigh thro' Jusv's blood 3 
With praiſe ſeraphic ever glow | — 
And chaunt the love of G; * 
Praiſe him in all the higheſt ſtrains, bes 

Your nobleſt pow'rs afford; 

While ſaints from yon celeſtial plains, 

Reply PRAISE YE THE LORD. 


PSALM CL. 


RAISE the Lon, who reigns above, 

And keeps his courts below ; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of love, 
And all his 9 ſhow: 


— 


Praiſe 4 
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Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow'r; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let heav' n idea wunden, 01 


2 publiſ, 8 to all around, | 
; The great Imm-NnuEL's name; © 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound 

Him Lon of hoſts proclaim : 
Praiſe him, ev'ry fineſt firing, 
All the powers of heavenly art: 
All the aids of muſic bring; 

The muſic of the heart, n 


3 Him, in whom they move ne live, 
Let ev'ry creature fing; 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his name beneath; 
As in heav'n, on earth ador'd! | 
Praiſe the Lox, in ev'ry breath, 
LET ALL THIN GS LD AISE THz LORD, 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 


By Bis Hor KEN. 
| Morning, || 


WAKE,” my ſou}, 480 walls the ſun, 
A Thy daily ſtage of duty run 
Shake off dull floth, and early riſe 

To pay wy morning ery: Se 23 a 


2 Redeciii thy miſ-ſpent Hine that” $ ; paſt; 
Live this day, as if *twere thy laſt: 
T'improve thy talents take due care 
For the great day thyſelf prepare 


3 Let all thy converſe be ſincere; 
Thy conſcience as the noon- day clear ; 

_ Think how th? all-ſeeing Gop thy ways 
And all thy ſecret Dane n Lal a. 


o G87: is 4 Wake 


CE) 


Wake, and lift 1 up thyſelf, my heart, 

And with the wid 6; bear thy part; 3 
Who all night long unwearied fing, . = = 
Glory to the exernal, Kiog, 1 


| | s Glory to thee, who ſafe haſt kept; 
And haſt refreſh*d me while I flept : . 
Grant Loxp, when I from death ſhall wake, 2 
I N of endleſs life partake, | 


6 Loan, I my vows to thee renew; 

Scatter my fins as morning dew ; 
Guard my firſt ſpring of thought and will, - 
I And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill, 


7 Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this day, | 
| All I deſign to do, or ſay; T 

That all my powers with all their might, ö = 
In thy ſole glory nay unite, n 's 


I 8 Praiſe Gov, from whom all bleſſings Jo ; 3 l 
raiſe him, all creatures here below : : 2 ( 
Praiſe him above, angelic hott : 5 
Praiſe an . and Hol x Guosr. 
ee 5 
Dy: Bisnor Kznv. 1 


Evening. | | 
11 LORY te thee, my Gop, this night, | 


Keep | 


For all the bleſſings of the light. 


C7) 


Keep me, O ans. me, King of kings, 
Under thy own a Imighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Loxb, for thy dear Son, / 
The ills that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf, and thee, 
1, e'er I ſleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread, 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Triumphing rife, at the laſt day. 


4 O may my ſoul on thee repoſe; 
And with ſweet fleep mine eyelids eloſe 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous — 

To lerve my Go Dy when I awake, 


5s When 1 in the night, I ſleepleſs lie, ; 
My ſoul, with heav'nly thoughts ſuppiyt We 
Let no il dreams diſturb my reſt, 
No pow rs of darkneſs me moleſt. 


7 6 Let my bleſt guardian whilſt 1 ſleep, . 

Around my bed his vigils keep; 3 2 
With love divine my boſom fill. 
And ſtop each avenue of ill, "xx 


7 Thought to thought with my ſoul era 
4 Celeſtial joys to. me rehearſe ; ET, 
And in my ſtead, all the night long, 
Sing to my Gop a grateful ſong. 


| 3 Praiſe Gop, from whom all bleſſings Bows & 


— 
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By BTS O Kenn, 
Y. Gop, now I from ſleep awake, 


The fole poſſeſſion of me take, 7 
From midnight evo me ſecure, T 
And guard my heart from thoughts impure =? 


2 Bleſs'd angels, while we filent lie, 


You hallelujahs ſing on ie q 
You joyful chaunt the EVER BLES TT. 
Before the Arens, and never reſt. a 


3 I with your choir l join 
In offering up a hymn divine; 


With you in heaven I hope to dwell, EB * 
And bid the night and world farewell, 4 

4 O may 1 aby ready tand | 5 
With my lamp burning in my hand! 
May I in fight of heaven rejoice bs 


Whene' er 1 hear the bridegroom 3 voice, | 


5s The ſun in its meridian — log 
Is very darkneſs in thy ſigh I 
My foul O lighten, and in he | 12 
With thoughts ſt love of thy great name + — 


6 Bleſs'd Jesv thou on heaven intent, 


Whole nights haſt in devotion ſpear ; 
But I, frail creature, ſoon am tir d, 
And all my zeal is 198 expir'd. 


* *ͤ 
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Shine on me, Lozp, new life impart, 
Freſh ardor kindle in my heart; 
One ray of thy all quick'ning light 
Diſpels the ſloth and clouds of _ 


8 Praiſe Gop, &c. 
WE. 
Morning, 


ORD! for the mercies of the night, 
1. My humble thanks I pay. 
LoxD! now to thee I dedicate, 

The firſt fruits of this day. | 


2 Mey this day praiſe thee, 0 my Gop! ! 
And ſo let all my days; 
And, O! let my eternal day 
Be thy eternal praiſe 


V. 


IS E, my ſoul, adore thy Maker! : 
| Angels praiſe, join thy yy, 5 
Wich them be mee F Tt 3 1 


* 


[| 2 FArhER, Lon of ev 'ry ſpirit, 
f In thy light, lead me right, 
Thro? wy SAVIOUR” $ all 


; 3 Hazy Guos r, divine infructory 
2 Guide me ſtill, let thy will 
LE 1 ſo le conductor. 228 


ine 


( & ) 
4 Thou this night waſt my protector: 


With me ſtay, all the day, 
Ever my director, x 


5 Holy, holy , holy giver 
Of all good, life and tood ; 
Reign ador'd for ever. 

6 Leave me not, but ever love me: 

Let thy peace be my bliſs, 1 
Til thou hence remove me. „ 
7 Worſhip, honor, thanks and bleſſing, 

One in three, give we thee, 

Never, never, ceaſing. 


VI. 
Evening. 


IRE I ſleep, for ev'ry favor 
This day ſhew'd by my Gop 3 
I will thank my Savious. ny £ a 


2 O my Loxp, what ſhall I render 
To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender! 


3 Viſit me with thy falvation : 
Let thy care ſtill be neat, 
Round my habitation. 


4 Be my rock, my guard, my tow'rs * 
Safely keep, while 1 ſleep, | | 
Me with all thy pow'r. 5 80 
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So whene'er in death 1 lumber, # | 
J (hall riſe with the wiſe, 508 051) 
Counted in their number 


* 


OW from the altar of my heart 
Let incenſe flames ariſe; 
Aſſiſt me Lorp to offer up 
My evening ſacrifice, _ 


mt 


tI 


Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet, more free than they, 


Lozp of my time, whoſz hand hath ſet 
New time upon my ſcore; f 

Thee may I praiſe for all my time— 
When time ſhall be no more. 


al” 


PSALM cxli. 1, 2. 


Ln] 


READ Sovereign let my evenin ng TY 
Like holy incenſe riſe ; 
Aſliſt the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies 


tI 


Thro' all the dangers of the day 

— Thy hand was ſtill my guard. 

And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd. 

3 Perpetual bleſſings from above, 


Incompaſs me around.; 
But O how few returns of love 


Hath my Creator found! 4 What 
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4 What have I done for him who died, 
Who bled to fave my ſoul? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 


5 Loxp, with this guilty heart of mine 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 
And to thy grace, my ſoul reſi,; ion, 
To be rencw'd by thee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'uing Md. 


I lay me down to reſt, 


As in th' embraces of my. Gov, - 


Or on my SAvIiouR's breaſt. 


— OR all the bleſſings of the day, 
Humble thankigivings let us pay; 
And when to endleſs day we ſoar, 
Our praiſe ſhall be for evermore. 


2 Hail dear Revpernn ! live and reign, 


Thou Lams for ſinful mankind flain, | 


Preſerver of the ranfom'd race, 
Exalted high in truth, and grace! 


3 Our guide, thou all the day haſt been, 
O ſave us. Lox p, from this day's fin : 

Remain our Savior till, and be 
Our hope, our guard eternally. | 


4 Into thy hands, we fintul duſt, 
Our ſouls commend, ovr bodies truſt: 
Nor doubt we, but our only friend 
Loves, and will love us to the end. 


1 


| - 23 
PSALM iii. 5, 6. 


I WW At tho' my frail eye-lids Sue” : 


Continual watching to keep, 
And, punctual as midnight. renews, 
Demand the "refreſhment of tleep ; 71 
A ſov'reign protector I have, 25 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand: 
Unchangeably faithful to fave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


2 From evil ſecure, and its dread, 
I reſt, if.my Saviour is nigh ; 
And ſongs his kind preſence indeed, 
Shall in the night ſeaſon ſupply : 
He ſmiles, and my comforts abound ; 
His grace as the dew ſhall deſcend ; 
And walls of falvation ſurround, 
3 The ſoul he delights to defend. 


+ Kind author and ground of my hope, 
| Thee, thee, for my Gop I avow; _ 
My glad Ebenezer ſet up, 


I muſe on the years that are paſt, 

| Wherein my defence thou haſt prov * 
Nor wilt thou relinquiſh at laſt, 

A finner ſo ſignally lov'd. 


Inſpirer and hearer of prayer, 

Thou feeder and guardian of thine 
| My all to thy covenant-care 

I, fleeping and waking reſign: 


And own thou haſt help'd me till now. | 
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If thou yt my ſhield and my ſun, 
The night is no darkneſs to ane; 

And, faſt as the moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee, © | 


5 Thy miniſt'ring ſpirits deſcend,  _ 
| To watch while thy ſaints are aſleep ; 
Buy day and by night they attend, | 
The heirs of ſalvation to keep: 7 
Bright ſeraphs, diſpatch'd from the throne, 
Repair to their ſtations aſſign' d;; 
And angels ele& are {ent down, 1 
To guard the elect of mankind. 


6 Thy worſhip no intervals knows; 
Their fervor is ſtill on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repoſe, 
They chaunt to the praiſe of my King; 
May 1, at the ſeaſon ordain'd, - 
Their chorus eternally join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator, and mine, 


VID f Pearm III. 


FOR 


rok uE 


SABBATH-=DAY. 


PSALM exvii. ver. 35724 


7” HE I. on p of ſabbath let us praiſe, . 

In concert with the bleſt; 

Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ-an endleſs reſt, Tor 


2 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd. 
By Gop the eternal Wox p, than which ny 
The univerſe. was made. ? 


1 3 Alone, the dreadful race he ran: ' „ | 
Alone the wine · preſs trod: I | 
He died and ſuffer'd as a man. 


He rijes as a Gov. 


4 He riſes, who our pardon 3 
With grief and pain extreme, 
Twas great, to ſpeak our ſouls from nought, s 
. TD was greater to redeem. 


5 1 8 I : wy 


[2 A bleſt ethi 2D. is 
With him in heaven to , 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And ſabbaths never end. 


PALM cxviii. 24. 


Tu. is the day, the Loxp's own * 
A day of holy reſt: | 

O teach our ſouls to reſt from fin, 
That reſt will pleaſe thee beſt. 


2 This is the day, thy day, O Lord, 
On which thou didſt ariſe; 
For finners having made thyſelf 
A ſinleſs ſacrifice. 


3 Hadſt chou not died we had n not liv'd 
But died eternalljß; 

We'll live to thee who dy'd for us, 
And praiſe thy name on high. 


4 Welcome and dear unto my ſoul 
Is thy moſt holy day : 
May I th” eternal ſabbath keep 
With Gop my ſtrength and ſtay! 


PsALN Ixxxiv ver. 12 10. 


I \ ELCOME ſweet day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lox ariſe ; 
Welcome o this rev wing breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! 


2 Th- 


i 
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2 The king himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to day . 
Here may we meet, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and p pray. 


3 One day amidſt the place, un 
Where thou my Gop hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of ey and fin. 


My willing ſoul wouls ſtay © 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And gladly ſing herſelf away 
- "KR everlaſting blils.. 


„ Pcb enum ber n 1g 
* IN ſweet exalted ſtrains 
The King of glory praiſe! 
Oer heav'n and earth he reigns, 
Thro? everlaſting days: 


He, with a nod, the world controule, 
Suſtains or ſinks the diſtant poles, 


2 Toearth be bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his glories ſhine : 
Fair Salem, till his choſen reſt, 
Is with his ſmiles and preſence dleſt. 


3 O King of glory, come, 
And with thy favor crown 
K 


* 
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This temple as thy dome, 

This people as thy own'stO 
Beneath this roof, O deign to ſhow, © 
How Gop can dwell with men below. 


Here, may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries , | ; 
And grateful praiſe aſcen , 1 
All fragrant to the ſkies: | = 
Here may thy word melodious ſound, 
And ſpread celeſtial joys around. 


Here, may attentive throngs 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the ſongs 
Of ſeraphim above, — 
And willing crowds ſurround thy board, 
With ſacred joy and ſweet accord. : 5 3 


> 


And daughters ſound thy praiſe, 

And ſhinelike poliflid ſtones, , 

Thro' long ſucceeding days 
Here, Lozp, diſplay thy ſov'reign pow'r, 
While temples ſtand, and men adore. 


PSALM xlv. 3, 4, 8. 


1 WAKE our drowſy ſouls, 


Shake off each ſlothful band, 
The wonders of this day 
Our nobleſt ſongs demand. 
Auſpicious morn |! thy bliſsful rays. 
Bright ſeraphs hail in ſongs of praiſe. 
- 18 At 
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2 * approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death reſign d 
The glorious Prince of life, 
Her dark domains confin'd: 
Th' angelic hoſt around him bends, 
And 'midſt their ſhouts, the Gop aſcends. 


3 All hail, triumphant Lonxp, 
| Heaven with hoſannas rings; 
While earth, in humbler rains - 
Thy praife reſponſive ings : 
Worthy art thou, who once waſt flain, 
Thro' endleſs years to live and reign. 


4 Gird on, great Gov; thy ſword, 
Aſcend thy.conquering car, 
While juſtice, truth, and love 

_ Mamtann the glorious war; 
Victorious thou, thy foes ſhalt tread, 
And fin and hell in triumph lead. 
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Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs, 
: To each rebellious heart: 
When dying ſouls tor life ſhall ſue, 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 


Psarm v. 7, 11, 12. 


13 REA Gop, this ficred day. of thine 
1 Demands our ſouls? collected pou « ers; . 
May we employ in work divine  _ h 
Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 


( 90 ) 
O may our ſouls, adoring, o n 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne. 


2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly, 
Where Gop reſides, appear no more; 3 
Omniſcient Gop, thy piercing eye | 
Can every ſecret thought explore 

O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine! 


3 The word of life diſpens d to day 

Invites us to a heav'nly feaſts t: 
May every ear the call obey : 

Be every heart an humble gueſt ! 

O bid the wretched ſons of need 
On ſoul reviving dainties feed. £ 


4 Thy Srixrr's powerful aid impart ! 

O may thy word, with life, divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart; 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine! 
Then ſhall our ſouls adoring own | 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne * 


PSALM xliii. 2, 4. 


1 — O bleſt Saviour, when fhall I 
Behold thee all ſerene; | 

Bleſt in perpetual ſabbath- day, 

Without a veil between? 


2 Aſſiſt me while I wander here, pry 
Amidſt a world of cares; 42 


Incline 
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Incline my heart to pray with love, | 
And then accept my prayers, 


3 Accept my frail attempts to love; 

VM,y frailties Lord forgive; 

I would be like thy ſaints above, 
And praiſe thee while J live. 


4 Releaſe my ſoul from every chain, 
No more ſin's captive led, 
And pardon a repenting child, 
For whom the Saviovk bled. 


g Spare me O God, O ſpare my ſoul 
Iuhat gives itſelf to thee 
Take all that J poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me. 


6 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my guide and friend; 
To light my way to ceaſeleſs joys, 
Where fabbaths never end. 


Vive PSALM 92. 110. 116. 118, 122, 132. 134 
Sooo 
VENITE. vive PSALM XCV, 
* 1 R DE U N. 1 
x Ex ſov'reign Gov! our anthems praiſe; 
We own thee Loxp in all thy ways, 


Thee, holy Faruk, earth's whole frame, 
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2 O holy, holy, boly Loxp! 

Great Gop of ſabbath, they record, 
With ſplendor of thy glory ſpread, 
Is heav'n and earth repleniſhed. 


3 Thy praiſes fill the apoſtles? choir ; 
The prophets in thy praiſe conſpire ; | 
Legions of martyrs {well the theme, 
And vocal blood reſounds thy name. 
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4 0 Go! thy holy church to thee 
Aſcribes infinite majeſty, 8 
Thy Hol Seixfr and thy Son, 

The ſacred Taxes in Godhead oNE. 


5 O King of glory, Curisr, moſt high! 
Thou co-2ternal Deity ! 
Who to ſave ſinners from their doom 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's | womb. 


6 We ſing thy conqueſts o'er the grave! 
Aloud we ling thy pow'r to ſave! 
The realms of bliſs we joyful ſee 
For all believers bought by thee. 


7 At Govp's right hand enthron'd on high, 
In all the glories of the ſky, . 
Till thou in judgment ſhalt appear, 
We hail thee, and adore thee there, 


8 Loxd of the living and the dead! 
O ſpare the ſouls fer whom thou bled ; 
5 5 Unite 


10 
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Unite us with thy ſaints above, 
_ Their partners in a-SAVIOVUR'S love. 


9 o blefs thy heritage, defend, 
And keep us faithful to the mar ; 
Raiſe thou our hearts direct our way 
To magnify thee day by day. 


10 Our fuppliant pray*r O Lord, receive: 
FATHER, thy mercies ceaſeleſs give. 
And ever with us Lok be near, 

Till we in glory fhall appear. 


BENE DʒIC Tus. Luke i. 68. 


Who makes his truth appear; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word. 
And all the oath he ſware. 


2 Now. he enriches David's root | 
With bleflings from the ſkies ; 


He makes the branch of promiſe grow, 


The promiſed horn ariſe. 


3 Jak was the prophet of the Lonp, 
To go before his face: 
The herald, Which Our Savioux Gop 
Sent to prepars his ways. 


4 He makes the great falvation known, 
He ſpeaks of 2 ardon'd ſins: 


O W be the Gop of Iſrael bleſt, 
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While grace divine, and heav r love. 
In its own glory thines. 


$£ © Behold the Lamb of God, he cries, 
+ That takes our fins away: 
I ſaw the ſpirit o'er his head 
On his baptizing day. 


6 Be ev'ry vale exalted bigh, 
* Sink ev'ry mountain low; 


The proud muit ſloop, and humble ſouls 
7 Shall his ſalyation-know.. 


7 © The heathen realms with Iſrael's land 
Shall join in ſweet accord; 
And all that's born of man ſhall ſee 
* The glory of the Lon p. 


2 © Behold the morning ſtar ariſe, 
© Ye that in darkneſs fit, | 
He marks the way, which leads to peace 
* And guides our ae feet. | 


JUBILATE, vive PSALM C 


MAG NIEI CAT. 


\ U R ſouls ſhall magnify the Loxp; 
In Gop the SAVIOUR we rejoice: 

While we repeat the virgin's ſong, 
May the ſame ſpirit tune our voice! 


2 The 


Wh 


(9s) 
2 The higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, 


And mighty things his hand hath 3 + 


Hts overſhadowing pow'r and grace 
| Makes her the e mother of bis SON. 


3 Let every nation call her bleſs'd; 
And endleſs years prolong her fame. . 
But Gop alone muſt be ador'd; 
Holy and reverend 1 1s his name. 


4 To thoſe that fear and truft the Lozv, 
His mercy ſtands for ever ſure: © 
From age to àge his promiſe lives, 
And the performance is ſecure. 


5 He fp ake to Abra m and his feed; 
In Ns {Hall all the earth be bleſs'd, 
The mem'ry of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breaſt. 


6 But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait, 
No more the gentiles lie forlorn: 
Lo, the deſire of nations comes. 
Behold the promis'd ſeed is born! 


CANTATE DOMINGO, vb PSALM XCVIIL. 


The ſong of Simeon 
Nunc DIMITFIS: 


I IS enough the hour is e 
Now Aubin the ſilent tomb. 


| 
[i 
| 
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Well might holy Simeon ſay : | 
Let my mortal frame decays | 


2 Since thy mercies, Lozxp of old. 
By thy choſen ſeen foretold, ®-; 
Faithful all and ſtedfaſt prove, 

Gop of truth and Gop of love. 


3 Sun of righteouſneſs to thee, 
O let nations bow the knee! 
O let realms of diſtant kings, 
Own the healing of thy wings : 


w> 
mc LJ go, 


| 4 Hail the light of Jacob's ſtar 1 
7 Spread thy glories from afar ! 
1 Wide diffuſe the goſpel ay. 

3 Uſhering in eternal day! 


FY 
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DEUS MISEREATUR. v1vs PSALM LXVIL. 
+$+$+$+$$000++++++4+ 
ADVENT SUNDAYS. 


LUKE U. 13, I4- 


I ARK the herald angels ſing, 
Glory to the new born 2 


> baud 


1 Peace 
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Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Gov and finners reconcil dc. 


. 
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2 Joyful all ye nations rife... 
Join the triumphs. of the ſkies ! 
With th*angelic hoſt proclaim, 

* Cur1sT is born in Bethlehem ““ 


s Cars by higheſt heav'n ador'd, _ 
Cnntsr the everlaſting Lord ; 
Late in time behold him come, | 
Offs pring of the virgin's womb... '2 


4 Veild in fleſh the Godhead ſee, _ 

Hail the incarnate Deity: 
Pleas'd as man with men t'appear: 
Jesus our IMMANUEL here, 


. 5 Hail the heav'n born Prince of peace! 
Hail the ſun of righteouſneſs ! | 
Light and life to alt he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings ! 


Mild he lays his glory by, | 
Born that men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth. = 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 0 


LUKE ii. 11. 


E T angels and archangels ſing 
The wonderful IuNANURL's name; | 1 
Adore with us our new-born King, a) 
And ſtill the joyful news proclainn 
5 1 | Al 


(98) 


All earth and heaven be ever join'd. 
To praiſe the Saviour of mankind, 


2 The everlaſting Gop comes down, 
To *0joutn with the ſons of men: 
Without his majeſty or crown, 
The great inviftble is ſeen; - 
A virgin's womb he did not ſcorn, 
The EVERLASTING Gop 1 is born. 


3 Angels, behold that infant's face, 
Wich rapt'rous awe the Godhead own; 
*Tis all your heav'n on him to gaze, | 
And caſt your crowns before his throne , | 
Tho' now he on his footſtool lies, 
Y e know he built both earth and ſkies, 


4By him into 0 brought, 
Ye ſang the all-creating word: 
Ye heard him call our world from nought ; 
Again, in honor of our Lozn, 
Ye morning ſtars, your hymns employ, 
And thout ye ſons of Gop for joy. 


Lurz z. XL 


I FT up your heads in joyful hope, 
Salute the happy morn z 
Each heav'nly pow'r 
Proclaims the glad hour, 
Lo Jesus the Savrovg is born! " 8 
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2 All glory be to Gop on high, 
To him all praiſe is due; 
The promiſe is ſeabd, 
The Savious's reveal'd, 
And proves that the record is true, 


3 Let joy around like rivers flow 
Flow on and ſtill increaſe ; 
Spread o'er the rad earth, 
At ]esvus's birth, 
For heaven and earth are at peace, 


No the good will of heav'n is ſhewn 
9 Tow'rds Adam's helpleis race: 
Messi is come 
To ranſom his own, 


To fave them by infinite grace. 


Then let us join the hoſts above 
Where holy ſeraphs fing, 
Ioin all the glad pow'rs, 
For their Lon v is ours, 
Our Pzoenrer, our PRIEST, and our KIx G. 


Is AIAn li. 1. 


H the glad ſound, the Savioun Scome 
The Savious promis d long 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. 


All . 3 = On 


4 
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| 
| 
| 


2 On him the ſpirit largely ponr'd. 0 


Exerts its ſacred fire: 


Wiſdom and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. | 


s He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 7 
In Satan's bondage held ; | Þ 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice - 1 
To clear the mental ray; = 
And on the eye- balls of the blind E 
To pour celeſtial day. RON 1 
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s He comes the broken heart to bind 'F 
The bleeding foul to cure; EL 
And with the riches of his grace, 
i To enrich the humble poor. 
6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, | 3 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 3 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 1 


With thy beloved name. 4 


1 O IEs us my SaviouR, I fain would embrace 
Thy name and thy nature, thy ſpirit and 

| [ grace 

And trace the dear footſteps of Jesus my LoR D, 
And glory in him whom the nations abhorr'd. 
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2 O wonder bf wonders aſtoniſh'd I gaze, 
To ſee in the manger the ancient of days; _ 
And angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
And telling the ſhepherds that Jes us is born 


1 3 My Gov, my Creator the heav'ns did bow 
'* To ranſom offenders he ſtoop'd very low; 
My ſpirit rejoices, the work it is done; 

My ſoul is redeem'd, ſalvation is won. 


4 O help me ye angels his love to proclaim, _ 
From realms of high glory moſt joyful he came 
For thouſands of ſinners theLox D bow'd his head, 
For thouſands of finners he groan'dand he bled. 


s Our Gov is return'd to glory on high, 
Our Jesvs's praiſe is the theme of the ſky 
Our [xsvs's praiſe ſhall while here be our theme, 
Te thout hallelujah and wortuy Tus Lams, 


Marr. ls 23. | 


I O D wth vs! O glorious name! 
Let it ſhine in endleſs fame; , 
God and man in CukisrT unite, 


O myſterious depth and height! 


9 
bz 
L 
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2 Gor with us! amazing love 
Brought him from his courts above; 
Now, ye ſaints, his grace admire, 

Swell the ſong with holy fire, 


I 3 3 Gop 


V 


3 Gop with vs ! but tainted not 
With the firſt tranſgreſſors blot ; 
Yet did he our fins ſuſtain, | 


Bear the guilt, the curſe, the pain, 


4 God with us! O bliſsful theme ! 
Glory to the ſacred name! 
Jesus ſhall in judgement fit, 


Dooming rebels to the pit. Bb 


Gov «vith us! O wondrous grace 
Let us ſee him face to face, 

That we may IMMANUEL fing 

As we ought our Gop and King. 


Luk ii. 12, 


0 RT ALS awake, with angels join, 


M And chaunt the ſolemn lay; 


Joy, love and gratitude combine 
To hail the auſpicious day. 


2 In heav'n the rapt'rous ſ ong began, 


And ſweet ſeraphic fire 
Thro all the ſhining legions ran, 
And ſtrung and tuned the lyre. 


3 Swift throꝰ the vaſt expanſe it flew. 
And loud the echo roll'd ; 


The theme, the ſong, the joy was new, 
Twas more than heaven could hold, 


4 Down 


( 103) 
4 Down thro! the portals of the ſky, 
Ihe impetuous torrent ran; 


And angels flew with eager joy 
| To bear the news to man, 


5 W in the flows of the hoes 

Lay all the eaſtern world. 
When burſting, glorious, heav ly light 

The wondrous ſcene unfurl'd. 


6 Hark! the cherubic armies ſhout, 


And glory leads the ſong : 
Good will and peace are heard throughout | 
The harmonious heav'nly throng, 


7 O for a glance of heav'nly love 
Our hearts and ſongs to raiſe: 
Sweetly to bear our ſouls above, 
And mingle with their lays ! 


g With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
„Glory to Gop on high! 
& Good will and peace are now W bo 
&« Tzsus was born to die,” 


9 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! y 
Redeemer, brother, friend, : 
Tho? earth, and time, and life ſhould fail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


NArIVIrx 


— 
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NaATIvVITY of Can E r. 
GAL. iv. 4. | 


x WEETER ſounds than muſic knows 
Charm me in EMMANUELs name; 
All her hopes my ſpirit owes | 
To his birth, and croſs, and ſhame. 


2 When he came the angels ſung 
Glory be to Gop on high: 
Loxp, unlooſe my ſtamm'ring tongue, 
Who ſhould louder ſing than]? 


3 Did the Lorp a man become, 
That he might the law fulfil, 
Bleed and ſuffer in my room, | 
How can'ſt thou my tongue be flill ? 


4 No, I muit my praiſes bring, 
Tho they worthleſs are and weak; 
For ſhould I refuſe to fing, 
Sure the very ſtones would ſpeak, 


© Omy Saviour, ſhield and fun, 
Shepherd, brother, huſband, friend, 
Ev'ry precious name in one, 
May I love thee without end. 


1 TIM. lit. 16. 


1 TY ISING from the promis'd nation 
N Lo the great Mass1an's near ! 


Join 
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Join in loudeſt acclamation ; 
See the incarnate Son appear! 
Shout the Saviour - 
Saints the joyful tame hear 


2 Lo from heav'n the Gop dvſccundiage” 
Leaves his majeſty above; 
Softeſt dignity attending | 
Joins the ſweetneſs of the dove. 3 
Lo in Beth'lem | 1 
Lies the great INCARNATE LOVE. 


3 He who laid the worlds foundation, 
And the deeps of ocean bound, 
- Owns to man a near relation, 
And is in a manger found. 
Raiſe the anthem 
And eternal praiſe reſound. 


4 Wrapt in myſtery's deepeſt wonder 
Angels found it thro' the ſæy, 
On theſe depths of love they ponder, 
Whilſt they noLY HOLY cry; 
Theme ſo charming | NF 
Cherubs in the myſtery pry. | Y 


5 Hark! from yon tranſparent ſhining, 
How the echoing concert flows ; 
While ſeraphic harps combining 
Sing relief to human woes; 
May we join them. 
And our ſouls in tranſport loſe. 


6 Mortals 


| (cankd 


6 Lo, he comes, th* incarnate Sa viovx, 
* All your higheſt anthems raiſe: | 
Love divine, endearing favor! 

Yields ten thouſand themes for praiſe; 
Weak our pow'rs 
To reſound the heav*nly lays. 


7 Strike your harps the whole creation 
And a great KEDEEMER ſing; 

| 43 Join the joytul acclamation, 

And adore the new born King 

| Till to heav'n 

Joyful hallelujahs ring. 


| VIDE Pſalm xl. 98. and Page 168, 203 & 219+ 
| CIECUMCISION, 
'LvukE ii; Sf. 


r CEE, my foul, with wonder ſee 
The incarnate Deity ; 

Human nature he aſſumes, 

He to ranſom finners comes; 

He was not conceiv'd in fin, 

He was infinitely clean ; 

Him no ſinful. ſpot diſguis'd, 

Yet, lo! he was circumcis'd. 


2 He fulfilbd all righteouſneſs, 
Standing in our legal place ; 
From the manger to the croſs, 


All he did; he did for us: 


He 


Tn 


(107 
He did all our woes 1etrieve, 
He expir'd that we might live; 


By his ſtripes our wounds are heabd, 
By his blood our n is Tad) 


3 Jzsv's pain procures our eaſe ; 
Jesv's death is our releaſe; _ 
Jzsv' s croſs obtains our crown, 
Jssv's ſepulchre our throne: 
Lorp, conform us to thy death, 
Bid our fins yield up their breath ; 
By thy reſurrection's pow'r 
Make our ſouls to glory ſoar, 


For New YEar's Dax. 


Lux xii. 6, It. 
HE Loxp of earth and ſky, - 
"I The Gop of ages praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
2 Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holinets 
on our dead ſouls was found! 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and another year. 


3 When 


- 
„ 
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$ When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the fig: tree down, 
The pity of the Lou » | 
_-Cry'd let it tlkalone,?; 
The Father mild inclined his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year. 


4 Jesvus thy ſpeaking blood 
From Gop obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore has beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace, | 
Thou didſt on oun behalf appear. 
And lo, we ſee another year, 


5 Then dig about our root 
Break up our fallow gro 
And let ſome gracious fruit 
Io thy great praiſe abound. 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, | 
And fruit unto thy glory hear! 


Marr. ii. 10, 


ONS of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long expected ſtar, 
Jacos's ſtar, that gilds the might, 


| Guides bewildered nature right. 


⁊ Fear not hence that there ſhould flow 


Wars or peſtilence below; 
Wars it bids and tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the PRINCE OF PEACE. 


3 Mild 
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3 Mild he ſhines on all beneath, . 

Piercing thro? the ſhades of deatifs _ 

S8. catt'ring error's wide-ſpread night, 
1 Kind'ling darkneſs into light. _ 


4 Nations all far off and near, 7 8 
Haſte to ſee your Gop appear; 


Meet him manifeſted there. 


5 There behold the day-ſpring riſe, 

4 Pouring eye-ſight on your eyes; 
Gop in his own. light furvey, + 

Shining to the perfect day. 


6 Sing ye morning-ſtars again, CE TY = 
 Gop deſcends on earth to reign! | 
Deigns for man his life temploy, 
Shout, ye ſons of Gon, for joy“ 


ISAIAH IX. 2 
Ih . * 
1 IGHx of theſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come! and by thy love“ revealing, 
Diffipate the clouds beneath: 
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs rile ! 
Scatt'ring all the night of nature, 
Pouring eye-fight on our eyes ! 


2 Sti 


Ne E rr — — 
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2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chaſing all our fears and chearing 
Ev'ry poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifeſt the favour 
Gop hath for our ranſom'd race, 
Come, thou univerſal Sav1ovus, 
Come, and bring thy goſpel-grace, 


3 Save us in thy great eompaſſion, 

O thou mild pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of ſalvation, 
Give the pardon of our fins ! 
By thine all-reſtoring merit, 

Ev ry burden'd ſoul releaſe ; 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring ſpirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace, 

| THE | 


 CRUCIFIXION 


3 or | 
JESUS CHRIST. 

Zuck. Xill, 7. PSALM IXxx. 17. 

1% A WAK E O ſword” the FarnER cries 

4 Te ſword awakes ; and Jesvs dies; 
He bows his head beneath the ſtroke, 

To free our ſouls from Satan'syoke, _ 


2 What 
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1 What mingled dignity and grace, 
Appear'd in our REDEEM ER's face. 
When he forſook the courts above, 
And ſwiftly flew on wings of love! 


3 Our nature with his own he joins, 

And thus fulfils his grand deſigns; 

The ſon of man, the ſon of Gop, 
Redeems the church with his own blood, 


4 How great the price Mzss1An paid, 
When he his ſoul an offering made ! 
Behold redempti on all complete! 
Behold the Saviour's love how great! 


5 See grace an d juſtice both combine! 
United now, how bright they ſhine ! 
God's glory in the croſs appears 
Sinners behold, and dry your tears, 


Joux xix. 30. | 


i; ARK! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Catvary ! 
See | it rends the rocks aſunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the ſky !. 
| «IT 1s FINISH'D !” | 
Hear the dying Saviour cry! 


2 Ir 1s FINIS Ho! O what pleaſure 
Do theſe charming words afford! 
Heav nly bleſſings without meaſure, 
Flow to us thro' Caxist the Loan. 


K 2 It 


- 
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It is finiſn d! 
Saints, the dying words record. 


3 Finiſh'd, all the types and ſhadows | 


Of the ceremonial law! 
Finiſh'd, all-that-Goy had promis'd; 
Death and hell no more ſhall awe. 
It is faniſh'd. 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 


4 Happy ſouls, approach the table, 
Taſte the ſoul-reviving food, 
Nothing half ſo ſweet and pleaſant 
As the Savious's fleſh and blood. 

| It is finiſh'd! 
Cunxisr has borne the Bay load. 


5 Tune your harpe ane w, ye ſeraphs, 


Join to ſing the pleaſing theme ! 
All on earth, and all ia heaven, 
Join to praiſe IMMANUEL's name! 
_  Hattelujan #5 
Glory to the bleeding Laxs ! 


Isaran li. 6, 7. 


x A'S ye that paſs by, to Jesvs draw uind; 
To you is it ae that Jesus ſhould die? 


Our ranſom and peace, our ſurety he is j 
Come, lee if there ever was Ow like his. 


3 The Lozp in the day of his anger did lay 


Our ſins on the LAM B, _ he bore them away 
| 4 He 
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4 He dies to atone for ſins not his owns _ 
The FATHER hath punifly'd for us his dear Sori, 


5 O may we embrace the ranſoming orace ., _ 
Of him who hath ſuſffer'd and died in our place. 


6 With joy we approve the deſign of his love ; 
Tis a wonder below, and a wonder above 


- My pardon I claim, for a ſinner I am; 
A ſinner believing in JIEsus's name. 


8 He purchas'd the grace, which nowlT embrace 
O FaTaxxxthou know'lt he hath died in my place* 


9 His death is my plea, my advocate ſee, 
And hear the blood ſpeak, which hath anſwered 
„ _ I forme, 


10 When time is no more, we truſt to adore, 
This ocean of love without bottom or ſhore. 


IsalAIn Iii 3 4. 


i A RISE my ſoul; with wonder ſe, 

What love divine for thee hath done? 

Behold thy forrows, fin and grief, | 
Are laid on Gos eternal Sox. 


2 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down, 
Did e' er ſuch love, ſuch ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compol= ſo bright a crown! 

Ks 3 Were 


—— 


s . 


(x14) 


3 Were the whole realm of nature ane, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. ef 


Isaran liii. 4. 5, = 


— ä — 


Weeping ſoul, no longer mourn: 
See him bleeding on the trec, 
Pouring out his hfe for thee ; 

There thy ev'ry fin he bore; 
Weeping doul, lament no more. 


—— — 
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2 Weary ſinner, keep thine eyes 

On th” atoning ſaciifice; 

There th” incarnate Deity, 
Number'd with tranſgreſſors, Yee: 
There his FATHER's abſence mourns ; 


3 Caſt thy guilty foul on him ; 

Find him mighty. to redeem ; ; 

At his feet thy burden lay; 
Look thy donbts and fears away: 
Now bo faith the 'Sow embrace, 
Plead his Promiſe, truſt his grace. 


4 Loxp, thy arm muſt be reveal'd, 
E'er I can by faith be heal'd: 
Since 1 ſcarce can look to thee, 
Caſt a gracious look on me! 

At thy feet myſelf Tlay; 
Shine, O ſhine m fears away! 


1 


« QURELY Cuxtsr thy griefs hath borne * 


Nail'd, and bruis'd and crown d with thorns. 


* 0 


Marr. 


5 But drops of grief can \neer repay 


Marz. xxvii. 455 46. 


LAS! and did my Sa riger bleed? 's 
And did my Sov*reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred hearl 
For ſuch a worm as I? 


4 


2 Was it Fs crimes that 1 bad . 
He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree. | 


3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in 
When Gop the mighty Maker e 
For man the ereature 8 lin. 1 

4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, ko 
While Jesv's croſs appears, 

Diſſolve my. heart in thankfulneſs, Pn 
And melt my os to tears. 167 10 991009 - 


„The debt of loveT owe; 7 1 
Here, Lox, I give myſelf to thee: bak 
'Tis all that J can do. 


* 


Jous x xix · 30. 


* 

* 
F 
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And meekl bow'd his d hed; | 
a yiog Wälle 


2 


3 


Juſtice itielf a friend appears, 


6) 


Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of our Lox D, 

Complete for helpleſs man. 


Fin1sn'D the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Fivisn'p for ſinners pard'ning peace, 
Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accuſing law cancelPd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gov. 
In ſweet oblivion laid, 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn ; _ 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew ; 


The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 


« Looſe him and let him go.” 


4 O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 


Why doſt thou yet reply ? 


Where'er thy loud objections fall, 


« *T1s FrNISH'p,“ ſtill may anſwer all, 


1 


And ſilence every cry. 


Rom. v. 8. 


OD of unexampled grace, 
REDEEMER of mankind, 


_ Matter of eternal praiſe 


ſe. . 


We in thy paſſion find ; 


I el 


— 
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% 
Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring 
Still the joy ful theme purſue; 


Thee the friend of ſinners fing, 
Whoſe love 1 is ever new. 


2 Endleſs ſcenes of wonder riſe 


With that myſterious tre·, 
Crucified before our eyes N 
Where we our Maker Tee: _ 
Jesus, LorD, what haſt thou done! 
Publiſh we the death divine, 
Sing, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Never was love like thine! 


3 Never love, nor ſorrow, was rk 


Like that which Jesvs ſhow'd+ 

See him bleed on yonder croſs, 
And bow beneath our load ! 

Now diſcern the Deity, ' 
Now his heav '"nly birth deck! 

Faith cries out, tis he——'tis he. 
My Gop that ſuffers there. 


4 Lift your heads with joyful hope, 


Ve objects of his love; 
Sing, for Jusvs is gone up, 
And reigns enthron'd above: 
Lives our head, to die no more; Fs 2 
Pow'r is all to Jesus giv'n, 
Worſhip'd as he was before, 
Th? immortal King of heav'n. 
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_ Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 
Come, finners, and obſerve the word, 


Behold the conqueſts of our Loxd, 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


2 Finisn'D the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Fiwnisn'D for ſinners pard'ning peace, 
Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accuſing law cancelPd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gov. 
In ſweet oblivion laid, 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
The law no longer can condemn ; 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew ; 
Juſtice itlelf a friend appears, 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
« Looſe him and let him go.“ 


4 O unbelief, injurious bar ! 
Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply? >. 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, 
« *T1s Fr Is H',“ ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence every cry. 


Rom. v. 8. 


I FN OD of unexampled grace, 
REDEEMER of mankind, 
_ Matter of eternal praiſe 


We in thy paſſion find ; 
| 1 2 
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Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring 
Still the joy ful theme purſue; 
Thee the friend of ſinners fing, 
Whoſe love 1 is ever new. 


2 Endleſs ſcenes of wonder riſe 
; With that myſterious tree, 
Cruciftiee before our eyes | 
Where we our Maker ſee: _ 
Jesus, Loxp, what haſt thou done! 
Publiſh we the death divine, 
Sing, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Never was love like thine! 


5 Never love, nor ſorrow, - was 7 

Like that which Jes us ſhow'd+ 

See him bleed on yonder croſs, 
And bow beneath our load ! 

Now diſcern the Deity, _ 

Now his heav 'nly birth declare 5 ; 

Faith cries out, tis he——'tis he: | _ 
My Gop that ſuffers thats: he: oo ge? 3 


4 Lift your heads with joyful hope, 
Ye objects of his love ; | 
Sing, for Jusvs is gone up, Co 
And reigns enthron'd above: 
Lives our "bead, to die no more; 
Pow'r is all to Jtsvs givin, 
Worſhip'd' as he was before, 
Th' immortal King of heav'n. 
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Is Al An liit, 
1 W H O hath our report believed ? 


S hiloh come, is not received, 1 

Not received by his own; 16 
Promis'd branch from root of Jeſſe, = 
David's offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 

Comes too meekly to be known. 


2 Like a tender plant that's growing 
Where no water's friendly flowing, 1 
No kind rains refreſh the ground: Y « 
Drooping, dying we ſhall view him, 
See no charm to draw us to him, 
There no. beauty will be found. 


3 Lo! Mess1an unreſpected, 
Man of griefs, deſpis'd, rejected ; 
Wounds his form disfiguring, 
Marr'd his viſage more than any 
For he bears the fins of many, 
All our ſorrows carrying. 


| 
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4 No deceit his mouth had ſpoken, 
Blameleſs he no law had broken | 
Yet was numbered with the worſt : 
For, becauſe the Logp wou'd grieve him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe him 
For his own offences curſt. 


5 But 
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But while him our thoughts accuſed, 
He for us alone was bruiſed, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt: 
With his ſtripes our wounds are cured, 
By his pains our peace aſſured, . 
Purchas'd with the blood he ſpilt. 


6 Love amazing ſo to mind us 

Shepherd come from heav'n to find us, 
Wand'ring ſheep all gone aſtray! ! 

Loſt, undone by our tranſgreſſions; 

: Worſe than ſtript of all poſſeſſions, 

f Debtors without hope to pay. 


7 Fear our portion, ſlaves in ſpirit, 
Hie redeem'd us by his merit, 
To a glorious liberty: 
Dearly firſt his goodneſs bought us, 
Truth and love then ſweetly taught us; 
Truth and love have made us free. 


8 Bleſſed be the pow'r who gave us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us; 
Bleſs'd the So who freely came; 
Honour, blefling, adoration. 
Ever from the whole creation 
Be to Gop, and to the Lama. 


1 Par. li. 24. 


: FNAHARG'D with the complicated load 
1 


Of our enormous debt. 
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By faith # ſee che Lans of Gon, 
Expire beneath its weight. 


2 My guilt trans fer'd from me to him 
Shall never more be found; 
Loft in his blood's atoning ſtream, 
And in that fountain drown'd. 


3 My mighty fins to thee are known, 
But mightier ſtill is he, 
Who laid his life a ranſom down 
And pleads his death for me. 


4 O may my life, while here below, 
one return of love, | 
Till 1 behold thee as thou art 
And chaunt thy praife above. 


LUKE xxii. 34. Gal. vi. 14. 


I LED me dwell on Golgotha, 
Weep and love my hte away! 
While I fee him on the tree, 
Weep, and bleed, and die for me! 


2 That dear blood for ſinners ſpilt, 
Shews my fin in all its guilt: 
Ah! my toul, he bore thy loads 
Thou haft ſlain the LAuB of Gon. 


Hark ? © 


— 
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3 Hark! his dying word, Forgive, 
Father, let the ſinner live; 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
I thy ranſom freely pay.“ 


4 While I hear this grace reveal'd _ 
And obtain a pardon ſeal'd, 
All my ſoft affections move, 
Waken'd by the force of love. 


5s Farewell, world, thy gold is droſs, 
Now I ſee the bleeding croſs ; 
Jesus died to ſet me tree 
From the eurie, and fin, and thee! 


6 He has dearly bought my ſoul; 
Lox, accept, and claim the whole! 
To thy will I all reſign, 

Now, no more my own, but thine. 


N 


— 
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Jonx iii. 14, 1, 


- EHOLD th' amazing fight, 
The Saviovk lifted high! 
Behold the Son of Gop's delight 


Expire in agony! _. 


© 
r n * 
* 3 2 8 


2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all thoſe ſorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing ſmart, 
And mert that various fcorn ? 


2H 
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3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died: 


4 


6 


*Twas love that bow'd his fainting head, 


That ope'd his ſtreaming * 


I ſee, and I adore 
In ſympathy of love; 

I feel the ſtrong attractive pow'r 
To lift my ſoul above. 


Drawn by ſuch cords as theſe, 
Let all the earth combine 


With chearful ardour to confeſs 
The energy divine, 


In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor ſhare thy griefs alone, 

But from thy croſs purſue their fight 
To thy triumphant throne. 


0 


RESURRECTION 
on | 
CHRIST, 
— — 

Rom. vi. 9, 10, 11. 


HRIST the Lord isriſen to day 
Sons of men and angels ſay, 


Raiſe 


+$po+po+pooo mn eee“ 


(1233) 


Raiſe your Joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heav'ns and earth reply. 


2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fougat the fight the battle won; 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Cuxls r hath burſt the gates of hell, 1 
Death in vain. forbids his riſe, | 
Cuxisr hath open'd paradiſe 


4 Lives agam our glorious King, 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ! 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave, 
Where's thy victory, O grave ! 


s Soar we now where Cuz 1sT hath led, 
Following our exalted head, | 
Made like him, like him we riſe; 

Our's the croſs, the grave, the ſkies, 


6 What tho? once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parent's fall, 
Second life we all receive, 
Wha in IEsus CurisT believe. 


7 Hail the Loxp of earth and heav'n, 
Praiſe to thee by both be given! | 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 1 
Hail the REesvkRECTION—T ov ! + 


Ty? 8 King ö 


( 124 ) 
8 King of glory! ſoul of bliſs ! N 
Everlaſting life is this | 


Thee to know— thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and ny to love, + 


1 Cor. xv. 20, 21, 56. 
I E dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep aro 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, | 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground? | 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or : 
For him who groan d beneath your load! - 
He {ſhed a cen nd drops for you, | 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 


2 Here? s love and grief beyond degree, 
Ihe Loxv of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ice! 
IEsus the dead revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb! 
The tomb in vain forbids his riſe 2 ? 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ies? 3 


3 Break off your tears ye ſaints ! and tell 

Ho high our great deliv'rer reigns? 

i Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

D And led the monſter Death in chains! 

BY Say, live for ever, wond'rous King! 

1 „Born to redeem! and ſtrong to ſave:“ 
| Then aſk the moniter—** Where's thy ſting ? 
0 And where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 


Marr. 


(6125) 
EAST ER SUNDAY. 


Marr. Xxviii. 1, &c. 
x F#FNURIST the RE DEEMERR roſe; 
The SAv1ovus left the dead ; 
And o'er our helliſh foes _ 
High rais'd his conq'ring head ; 
In wild diſmay the guards around 
Fall to the ground, and fink away. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full aſſembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
Joyful they come, and wing their way 
From realms of day to Issus' tomb. 
Then back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear: 
Fark! as they ſoar on high, 
What muſic fills the air! 21 4 
Their anthems ſay, Jesus who ble 
„ Hath left the dead; He roſe to-day,” 
Ye mortals catch the found, 
Redeem'd by him from hell; 
And fend the echo round © 
| The globe on which you dwell: 
Tranſported cry, Jzsus who bled 
« Hath left the dead, No more to die. 
5 All-hail, triumphant Loy, 
Who ſaves us with thy blood; 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning Gop ! | 
With thee we riſe, with thee we reign, i 
And empires gain beyond the ſkies. | 
| L3 Revs 


3 
- 


( 126 } — 
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ES US whoonce was dead, 
The Lams' tor ſinners Qain ; J 
He lives, and lives for evermare; 
Ofer earth and hell to reign. 


2 Rejoice my ſoul and fing, 

His love and pow'r proclaim ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand anthems ng, 
In honor of his name. 


PSsALM xvi. 9, bs i 


HEN I the holy grave ſurvey, 

Where once my Saviour deign'd to lie ; "Þ 
I fee fulfill'd what prophets ſay, _ 
And all the power of death defy. _ 


2 This empty tomh ſhall now procl: aim 
How weak the bands of conquer'd death: 
Sweet pledge, that all who truſt his name 
Shall riſe, and draw immortal breath! 


3 OurSvuxery, freed, declares us free, 
For whoſe offences he was ſeiz'd; 

In bis releaſe our own. we ſee, 

And ſhout to view ISH OVA pleas'd. 


4 J=svs, once puter d with the dead, 
7 Caſeds his * to ſleep no more; 


And 
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And ever lives, their cauſe to lead, 
For whom the pains of death e bore, 


Thy riſen Loxp, my ſoul, adore, 

8 See the rich G$adem he wears! 
Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold, 
To crown thy } joy when m We 


6 Tho! in the duſt 1 lay my head, 
Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not leave 
My fleth for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in 1 the grave. 


Jos xix. 25. 


4 Know that my RrDzENMEX lives, 1 £ 
What comfort this ſweet ſentence — 
He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my everlaſting head. 


2 He roſe triumphant from the e. | 
He lives eternally to fave, 
He now before his Faruex Gov, 
Pleads the Full merit of his blood. 


3 Repeated ſins awake our . 
And juſtice arm'd with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 


Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all is Pence. 


Hence then, ye ſad deſponding e 
Above our — above out fault 1 


( 126 } 


[ E SUS who once was dead, 
| The Lams for ſinners dain; J 
He lives, and lives for evermare; 
O'er earth and hell ta hel wh 


4 : * 
1 4 7 
4 . 


2 Rejoice my ſoul and fing, 7 
His love and pow'r proclaim z 
Ten thouſand thouſand anthems bring, 
1n honor of his name. 


PSALM xvi. 9, 12. 


7HEN I the holy grave ſurvey, 
Where once my Sa vioux deign'd to lie ; 
I ſee fulfill'd what prophets ſay, 
And all the power of death defy. 


2 This empty tomb ſhall now procl aim 
How weak the bands of conquer'd death 
Sweet pledge, that all who truſt his name 
Shall riſe, and draw. immortal breath! 


3 Our Suxxrx, freed, declares us free, 
For whoſe offences he was ſeiz' d; 
In his releaſe our own. we ſee, 
And ſhout to view. JeHovau pleas'd. 


1 | 4 T=svs, once number'd with the dead, 
i! 1 Caſes his eyes to ſleep n no more; 


( r27 } : 


And ever lives, their cauſe to Af | 
For whom the pains of death e bore. 


Thy riſen Loxp, my ſoul, adore, 

, See the rich diadem he wears! _ 
Thou too ſhalt bear an harp. of geld, 
To crown thy joy when we an 


6 Tho- in the duſt I * ny FRA 2 
Tet, gracious Gop, thou wilt vot leave — 
My fleth for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe oy children in 1 the grave. 


Jos xix. 2 5. 


" Know that my Repzenzs lives, 14 
What comfort this ſweet ſentence gives? 
He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my everlaſting head. 


2 He roſe triumphant from the grave, b 
He lives eternally to ſave, 
He now before his FATuER N 
Pleads che full merit of his blood. 


3 Repeated ſins awake our fears, 
And juſtice arm'd with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviou's lovely face 


Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all 4 pe ace, " 


Hence then, ye ſad deſponding g thoughts, 
His 


Above our fears, above our fault 


( 


His powerful interceſſions riſe, 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


5s In every dark diſtreſs ful hour, 
When {ſin and Satan join their power; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That JIssus bears us on his heart. 


6 Great advocate, almighty friend— 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cauſe can never, never fail, 
"Tis Is vs pleads, and muſt prevail. 


Ps ALM cx. 5, &c. COLL, ii. 1 5. 


I OS ANNA to the Prince of light, 
Who cloth'd himſelf in clay 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away: 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL Toſe's 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh toes. / 


See how the conq*ror mounts aloft, 
And to his FaTuex flies; 

With ſcars of honor in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 


4 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſt abode; 
Sweet be the accents of our ſongs, 
To our incar nate Gop | 


5 Bright 


( 129 ) 


5 Bright moat; ſtrike your loudeſt ang 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; _ 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our INMANUEL's praiſe. 


COMP. PSALM II, XXIV. 


- $$4$$4$$$06+4+44+4+ 


ASCENSION. 
| OF 1 20664 
C H N As . 


Psklx Xl. 1, 8. and Jon xvil. 24. 


I WAKE, ſweet gratitude, and ſing 
A Ti aſcended vAVIOUR'S love: 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people's cauſe above. 


2 With crics and tears he offer'd up 
His humble ſuit below; 


But with authority he aſks, 
5 Enthron'd in glory now. 


3 For all that come to Gop by him, 
Salvation he demands; 
Points to their names upon his breaſt, 
And ſpreads his wounded hands. 


4 His 


(130) 


4 His ſweet atoning facrifice, 
Gives ſanction to his claim; 
«FATHER, I will that all my ſaints 
«Be with me where I am. 


By their ſalvation recompence 
The ſorrows I endured ; 
<Tuſt to the merits of thy Sox, 
And faithful to thy word, 2 


6 Eternal life at his requeſt, 
To ev'ry ſaint is given: 
Safety on earth, and after death, 
The plenitude of heav'n, 


7 Founded on right, thy prayer avails, 
'TheFaTHER ſmiles on thee ; 


And now thou in thy kingdom art, 


O Lon v, remember me. 


8 Let the feet {ncenſe of thy prayer 


In my behalf aſcend; 
And as its virtue, ſo my praiſe, 
Shall never never end. 


PSALM . ws: 


Our great high prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant care, 


And {ſympathetic love. 


O W let our + hobefal eyes ſarvey 


1 


( 132 ) 
x Tho? rais'd to a ſuperior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the ſhining train 
With matchleſs honors. crown'd ; 


3 The names of all his ſaints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart,; | 
Nor ſhall the meaneſt chriſtian ſay, 

That he hath loſt his part 


4 Thoſe characters ſhall fair abide, 
Our everlaſting truſt, 1 
When gems, and monuments. and crowns 
Are moulder'd into duſt. | 


5 So, gracious SAVIOUR, on my breaſt - 
May thy dear name be worn, 
A ſacred ornament and guard, 
To endleſs ages borne. 


- PSALM xxiv. 7, &c. 


7 H AIL the day that ſees him riſe, 

Far above our wiſhful eyes; 
Canrisr a-while to mortals giv'n 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n. 
There his pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads eternal gates! 
« Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
« Take the king of glory in.“ 


2 Circled round with angel pow'rs, 
Their trivinphant Lonxp and ours, 


Conqu're: - 


„ 
Conq ror o'er death, hell, and ſin, 
Take the King of glory in; 
Him though higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 


Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


See, he lifts his hands above ; 


See, he ſhews the prints of love; 


Hark! his gracious lips beſtow 
Bleſſings on his church below; 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 


- Harbinger of human race, 


4 Maſter (may we ever ſay) 


Taken from our head to-day, 


See thy faithful ſervants ſee ! 


Ever gazing up to thee! 


Grant, though parted from our ſight, 


High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 


Seeking thee beyond the ſkies, 


Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Loo thal! come, 
Longing, gaſping after home! 

There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thy endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fee, 

Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee | 


Hen. 


(133) 
HeB. ix. 24. 


11 O! theReveemar's gone 
4 T' appear before our Gop, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
ith his atoning blood, 


2 No hery vengeance now, 


No burning wrath comes down; 
If juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 
The Savious ſhews his own. 


3 Before his FAT HER's eye, 
Our humble ſuit he moves; 
The Far HER lays his thunder by, 
And looks and ſmiles and loves. 


4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour ſing ; 
Jesvs the Prieſt receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the K ing. 


PS ALM Xciii. 


tLIOW glorious the Lans 
1 Is ſeen on his throne ! 
His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts are won. 
A kingdom 1s given 
| Into the Lamsy's hand, 
In earth and in heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. 


_— 


( 234) 
2 Ye ſinners below - —_ 
Then truſt in the Lond 
Look up to his arm, | 
_ His honor, his word; 
Athirſt for his favor, 
His Godhead adore; 
Look up to your Savioun, 
And joy evermore ! 


HB B. ix. 24; 


Where your REDEEMER ſtays: 
Kind interceſſor, there he fits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 *Twas well, my ſoul, he died for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern juſtice on the tree, 
And then aroſe to Gop. 


Petitions now, and praiſe may riſe, 
And ſaints their off'rings bring, 

The Prieſt with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents hn to the ** 


4 | Jacrs alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his Far HER's throne; 
He, deareſt Loxp! perfumes my lighs, 
And ſy. cetens ev ry groan. 


6 Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 
* Hoſanna in the high'ſt! 


I 
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1 DL FT up your eyes to th? heav'nly ſeats, 


Ten 


» | . 
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Ten thouſand thanks our ſpirits bring 


To God and to his Cn RIS. 


Ps lt xlv. f, 2, 6,7. Hes, 1 bs 3s * 4, 9. 


1 The delights the VE 'nly joys» 


The glories of the place, 


Where Jesus ſheds the brighteſt beams 


Of his o'erflowing grace 


2 Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow; 
While all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow, 


3 Hoſhi to our conq'ring King + 
All hail, incarnate love ! 
Ten thouſand thouſand glories wait, 
To crown thy head above, 


4 as angels found tis lofty praiſe 


Through ev ry heav'nly fireet * 


And lay their higheſt honors down, 
Submiſſive, at his feet: 


s His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
W Wien cruel thorns did bum; 
See, what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! ! 


M2 


6 This 


136) 
| © This is th' eternal Son of Gop, 
| | Whom we unſeen adore : 


But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


Nov to the Lans, that once was lain, 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain, 
For ever on thy head. 


PsALM Ixviii. 17, 19. 


17 HE SaviOR to glory is gone, 
His ſuff'rings and ſorrows are paſt; 
The work is completed and done, 
And ſhall to eternity laſt. 
For ever he lives to beſtow 
The bleflings he purchas'd ſo dear ; 
Our boſoms with gratitude glow, 
As to him by faith we draw near. 


2 Expecting from him to receive 
All fulneſs of glory and grace, 
Rej oicing in hope we believe, 
His promiſes thankful embrace: 
Our king ſhall protect us from harms, 
Our advocate make our plea good ; 
Our ſhepherd will bear in his arms 
The ſheep, which he bought with his blood. 


3 Our ſhepherd will point out the way, 
Which leads to the manſions above ; 


Our 
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Our prieft all our ranſom did pay, 
Our friend of unchangeable love; 

But whilſt to the Lams on his throne. 
Our hearts and our voices we raiſe; 

His glory exalted we own _ 
Above all our bleſſing and praiſe. 


4 COMP. PSALM 45. 72. 97. 99. 120 
[Feser 


WHITSUNDAY. 
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Vr, CARAToR. . 
T REATOR, Se1zit, by whoſe aid . 
The world's foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit ev'ry waiting mind. 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind: 


From fin and ſorrow ſet us free, 
And make us temples meet for thee, 


2 Hail, ſource of nacreated light, 
_ Hlumine our dull darken'd fight! 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fire, 

Our hearts with heav'nly love inſpire ; 


M 3 Come 
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Come 1 thy acted unction bring, 
To ſanctify us, while we ling. 


3 Plenteous in gi ace, deſcend from high, 
Rich in thy ſev'nfold energy; | 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty hand, 

Whoſe pow'r doth heaven and earth command; 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
And ſtamp thine image on our hearts 


4 Create all new, our wills controul, 
Subdue the rebel in our foul ® 
Chaſe from our minds? th' infernal foe, 
And peace the fruit of faith, beſtow : 
And left again we go aſtray. 0 
Protect and guide us in thy way! 


Immortal honor endleſs ſame, 

Attend th'almighty FATHER'S name. 
The Sa vioux Sor be glorify'd, 
Who for loſt man's redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 

Eternal COMFORTER, to thee. 


VEXNI CAE ATox. 
O ME gracious Spirit, heay'nly Dove, 
With Unt and comfort from above F 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, | 
O er ev'ry thought and ſtep preſide. 


2 Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 
From ey'ry fin and hurtful inare, 


Lead 


(61390 
Lead to thy word for that muſt give, 
And teach us leſſons how to live, 


3 


3 The light of truth to us diſplay, * 


And make us know and qhooſe thy way; 10 — 


Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart. 
That we from Gop may nc 'er depart. 


4 Lead us to 3 the road Loren 
That we muſt take to dwell with Gop 2 
Lead us to CHRIST, the living way, 
Nor let u us from his paſtures ſtray, 


Joux xiv. 14, 16. &c. 


1 JE s U, ve hang upon thy word 
Our longing ſo ouls on thee depend : 
Be mindful of thy promiſe, Loxp, 
SPIRIT divine on us deſcend ; 
Thy followers, who thy ſteps purſue 
Believing that our God is true. 


2 Come then, O Loxd, thyſelf reveal, 
And let thy promiſe now take 9 . 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace ; 

Thy ſorrowful diſciples chear, 

And ſend us down the COMFOR TERs | 


3 Send him, O Loxp, into each heart, 
Our ſure, inſeparable guide : 
O might we meet, and never part; 


O might he in our hearts abide, 


1 


And keep his houſe of praiſe and pray'r, 
And reſt, and reign for ever there. 


4 O Hor GnosrT in mercy come ! 
Come thou divine thou heav'nly gueſt ! 
O fix in us thy conſtant home, 
And reign poſſeſſor of our breaſt ! 
O make our ſouls thy lov'd abode . 
The temple of th* indwelling Gop. 


Jour XVI, TI. Sc. 


1 O ME, Horx Spirit, come; 
Let thy bright beams ariſe : 
Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds. 
The darkneſs from our eyes. 


2 Chear our deſponding hearts, 
With viſitations ſweet; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our REDEEMER 8 feet. 


Revive our drooping faith- 
Our doubts and tears remove : 
And kindle in. our breaſts the _ 
Of never dying loves. 


Convince us of our ſm; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood; 

And to our wond'ring view reveal | 
The amazing love of Gop, 


„ 


_, 
Shew us the ſinners friend, 
That rules the courts of blifs : 


The Loxp of hoſts, the mighty Gop, 
Eternal Prince of peace, Tas 


6 *Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 


T' illuminate the ſoul ; 


To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 


And new create the whole. 


Dwell therefore in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free, 


That we may know, and praiſe and love, # 


The FaTats, SON, and Tres. 


1 CRO. vi. 18. and 1 Cos. vi. 3 


ND will th' offended Gop again 
Return, and dwell with ſiuful men? 


Will he within this boſom raiſe I > 


A living temple to his praiſe ? _ 


The joyſul news tranſports my breaſt, i 
All hail! I cry, thou heav'nly gueſt, 


Lift up your heads, ye powers within, 
And let the King of glory in. 


Enter with all thy heavenly train, 

Here live, and here for ever reignz - 
Thy ſceptre o'er my paſfſioas ſway, 
Let love command, and I'll obey. 


4 Reaſon and conſcience ſhall ſubmit, 


And pay their homage at thy feet: 


i I a ES PESTO * 92 
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To thee I'll conſecrate my heart, 
And bid each rival thence depart. 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


— oy we 


1 Jon v. 7. 


4 E give immortal praiſe 
o Go the Farutx's love, 
For all our comforts here, | 
And better hopes above: 
He ſent his own eternal Son, _ 
Io die for ſins which man had done. 


3 To Gov the Sox belongs 
Immortal glory too, 655 
Who bought us, with his blood, 
From everlaſting woe : | 
Lo ! now he lives, Lo ! now he reigns, 
And ſees the fruits of all his pains. 


3 To Gop the SriRxIr's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whoſe new creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes the great deſign, 
And fills the ſoul with joy divine. 


Almighty 


6443) 


4 Almighty Gov, to thee 
Be endleſs honours done; 
The undivided Taree, 
And the myſterious Ons : 
Where reaſon fails with all her pow rs, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 


I con, vi. 19, 20. 


JATHER, 8 i Hor v Guosr, 


One in TAI, and TuxxE in Onzs1. 
. As by the celeſtial hoſt, 


Let thy will on earth be done ! 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Loxp of earth and heay n! 


2 If ſo poor a worm as L 
May to thy great glory live, 
All mine actions ſanctify. 
All my thoughts and words receive! 1 
Claim me for thy ſervice claim 135 
All I have and all I am! | 


3 Take my ſoul and body's pow'rs, 
Take my mem'ry mind and will, 
All my goods and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All think and ſpeak, and do: 
Take my heart but make it new! : 


4 FATHER, SON. and Horx Guos r, 
Ox in TnRERE, and TREE in Ox x, 


As 


(144) 


As by the celeſtial hoſt, 5 
Let thy will on earth be done! 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Loxp of earth and heav'n 


1 Joux V, 7 8. 


I LEST be tbe Faruzx and his love, 
o whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, | 
And rills of comfort here below! 


2 Glory to thee, great Som of God! 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and lite for dying ſouls. 


3 We give the ſacred Spixir praiſe, 

Who in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


4 Thus God the FAT HER, Gop the Sox, 
And Gop the Srikir, we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom, or a ſhore, 


GLORIA PATRI | 


15 ET Gov the FAT RHeR live 
| For ever on our tongues, 

Sinners from his tree love derive 

The ground of all their ſongs, 


Ye 


C145) 
E ſaints, employ your breath 
In honor to the Sow 3 


Who bought your ſouls from hell and death 
By off ring up his own. - 


Give to the SeirIT praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain ; 3 
Whoſe light and pow'r, and grace conveys. 
| Sale down to men. 


4 To the great Ons in Tuxkx, 
__ That ſeals the grace in heaven. 
The Far RHERR, Sox, and SPIRIT, be 
Eterna glory giv'n. TY 


Goki Para. 


E angels round the throne, | 
Y And faints that dwell below, 1 
Worſhip the Far HER, love the Son, 

And bleſs the SpIIIT too. 


IVE to the FaruEA praiſe, 
Give glory to the Sox, 
And to the Sy1x1T of his grace 
Be equal honor done. 


1 PET. i. 2. 


3 THER of glory, to thy name 
Immortal praiſe we give, 
Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels 5 NS 
N* 2 Immortal 
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Immortal honor to the Son, 
Who makes thine anger ceaſe ; 

Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And died to make our peace, 


J To thy almighty Se1z1T be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whoſe influence — s us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heav'n 


4 Let men with their united voice, 
5 Adore th' eternal Gop, | 
And ſpread his honors and their j joys, 
To nations far abroad, 


5 Let faith, and love, and duty] join, 
One general ſong to raiſe; 
While faints in earth and heav'n combine, 
In harmony and praiſe, 


Vide Page 92, 167, 401, — | 
F 


Pzarsz to GOD, the Far ER. 


IsAran vi. 2, 3. 


0 RD and Gov of heavenly pow'rs, 


Hallelujah, 
Their's and O benignly ours, 


Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Forma attempt to chaunt thy; name, 


2 Bo 


8 - | AJ. 


2 Bow thine ear in mercy Bow. 
Thou art Loxp and only thou. 
Jesus in thy name we pray, 
Jake O take our ſins away. | 284 5 


3 Thee to laud in ſongs divine. 
Angels and arch-angels join, 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thine eternal praiſe, 


4 Holy, holy, holy Loxp ! 
Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Full of thee they ever cry 55 
« Glory be to Gop on high.“ Hallelujah, 


% 
Ft N 1 — - fon — | — — deat 3 
ee Bi COR et oy P n 


Luxx li. 12. 


1 LOR be to Gop on hig. 

| Gop whoſe glory fills the ſky ; 
Peace on earth and man forgiv'n, . 
Man, the well beloved of heaven. 


2 Sov'reign FATHER, heav'nly King 
Thee we now preſume; to-ſing; 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 

3 Hail by all thy works ador'd! 
Hail, the everlaſting Lomo! EF 
Thee with thankful hearts, we prove 
Loxp of power, and Gop of love 


— : : A — 


* WW ; , Cr Oe ut Ü’! BEE TO PET OO: 
PPP A IP TBIDY HP > > on 2 * 


4 Cnxrsr, our Lox d, and Gop we own, 
Curisr, the Farurr's only Sc. 


N 2 Lau 
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LAux of Gop, for ſinners lain; 
SAVIOUR of offending man. 


5 Pow'rful Advocate with Gov, 
0 us by thy blood; 
ow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement Thou! 


— 


The of Gop. PsALM go. = 


bears, exxxix. 6 17 18. 


o wond'rous great, how glorious bright 
Muſt our Creator be, | 
Who dwells amidſt the NY Belt 
1 | 


2 Our ſoaring fpirits upwards riſe | 

To thy celeſtial throne : f 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Tunzz, 

And the alrtighty? Ons. 


2 


3 Our reaſon ſtretches all its win gs, 
And climbs above the ſkies; 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet 
Our enn grout 1 


4 Loxvy, here we bend our humble ſouls, 
And _— adore. 


For 


(199) 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can ſtretch a thought no more. 


5 be * glories infinitely riſe 
bove our lab'ring tongue; 
In vain the higheſt ſeraph tries 
To form : an * ſong. 


6 In humble notes our faith deres 

The great myſterious King: 

While angels ſtrain their nobler powers 
K. ep thi ee ring 


PiA exili, 1 1 xc. | 
I M805 and right it is to ng 


Glory to our 0p and DK? ED 


Meet in ev ne and place, 
Jo rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe. 


2 Join ye ſaints, the fog around, 
Angels help the chearful ſound ; 
Publiſh thro? the world abroad 
Glory to the eternal Go 


3 Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive g 
Holy FATHER, ſov'reign Lonp, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd : 


4 Thro' the world's extent r 


Sing we praiſe n ua 


* 


* SAVIOUR 
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sAviovx, thee we ever bleſs, 
Thee our Loxp and Gon confeſs. 


Gov's majeſty and 3 — 9 5, 005 144 


\ 


_- * 


PALM xv. x 1, ”Y Tn. i. 9. 


NS to the pow'r of Gov: fapreme, 


Be everlaſtmg honors givn:- 
He faves from hell, (we bleſs his name!) 
He calls loſt wand ring ſouls to heav'n. 


AY 


2 Not for our * or deſerts, 3 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works falvation in our hearts 
And forms a * for his Praiſe, | a 


3 Twas his own pu ofe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in CARIs T his Sox, 


Before he "ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


4 ; Jesvs the Loxp Appears at laſt, | 
| And makes his FaTaz's counſels known z 
i Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 
And brings aL bleſſings down, 


— 
3 LAY) a — . 7§«˖—˙ 7 AR Reo I 
8 N —_— „ — : 
» 


Gop's goodneſs, PSA N 14. 


PsALM 


( 25k * I 


3 


\ATHER, how wide OY FE ages 1 11 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known through the earth by thouſand fins 
By thouſands ren the ſkies: 1 183 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs ptasiaze thy pow' z. 
Their motions ſpeak thy kill, 8 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience till, 


3 But, when we view thy great defign . , 
To ſave rebellious worms _ 2 
Where vengeance and FAR ſhine 1 
In their divineſt forms 5 | 
4 Our e are loſt in _— awe: 
We love, and we adore !. 
The firſt arch-angel never ſaw. 
So much of Gop before. 


$ Here the che Dir 15 kno 

Nor dares a creature gueſs,  __ 

Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, a 
The juſtice or the gracdgmee. 


6 When ſinners broke the Farnen' s yas, - 
The dying Sov aton ess 
O the ſweet myſt'ries of his croſs! | 
The triumph of his groans! 


— 


7 No w- 
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7 Now the full glories of the Laws 
Adorn the heav nly plains : 


Bright cherubs learn IMNMANEL's name, 


And join their nobleſt trains. 


8/0 may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ! | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 


Ps. LM Ixxxiv. 7. 
I Ir o Go the only wile, 


Our Savioux and our King, 
Let all the faints below the ſkies, 


Their humble praiſes bring. 


2 Dis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, | 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. © 


3 Fe will preſent our ſouls 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed 

| > _ Shall meet around the throne, 

Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. | 


| Fo. a | 
8 1 ; 


To 


P ce RO ee acts; or or RAS 
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5 To our ReveeMer-Gop 

Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs. 


* 


; | : 
F 3 
: 
i 
: 
1 
1 
j 
N 
| 
| 


God's glory in Creation. Vide PsALM 8, 19, 104. 


PSALM Cill. 1, 2. 


M* Maker and my King, 
To thee my all I owe; 


Thy ſov'reign bounty is the ſpring 
From whence my bleſſings flow. 


e eee een ee . A ²˙·—w NAM ³UU ETD Pole TE err 


2 Thou ever good and kind, 

| A thouſand reaſons move 

A thouſand obligations bind, 
My heart to grateful love. Ac 


ee al HAT AS be a EC 


The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alone I live; | 
My God, thy benefits demand | 

More praiſe than life can give, 


VIA eee eee ee 


O! what can I impart, 

When all is thine before? | 
Thy love demands 3 0 heart; 

The gift, alas! how poor! | BA. 


Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And ſhall my paſſions rove? | 
Loxp, form this wand'ring heart anew, 4 

And fill it with thy love. | 


2 z { 
$0 G7 YORI ˖ ² XE FR ANY EY 7 


8 2 


6 0 
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6 O let thy grace inſpire 
My ſoul with ſtrength divine, 
Let all my pow'rs to thee aſpire, 
And all my days be thine. | 


PSALM xvili. 2, 3. 


I VI Y hiding place, my refuge tow 'r 
And ſmeld art thou, O Loxp, ; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes, 
On thy unerring word. 


2 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 
Thy mighty promiſe ſhines, 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs rafe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines, 


3 The ſacred word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies, 
The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 
Spake all the promiſes. 


4 My hiding place, my refuge, tow'r 
And ſmeld art thou, O Loxp, 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 


j 


FH | | Ps 41M 
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Ps ALM cxlv. | 


1 FEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high, 
5 J His robes are light and majeſty! 
His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe : 
His juſtice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a ſmiling face, | : 
His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace. 1 


3 Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles Satan's deep deſigns; 
His pow'r is ſov'reign to fulfil 
The nobleſt counſels of his will. 


4 His mercy like a boundleſs ſea, 
Waſhes our load of guilt away: | 
While his own Son came down and died, 
T' engage his juſtice on our fide, 


1 5 Each of his words demands my faith; 
My foul can reſt on all he faith ; 1 
His truth inviolably keeps 
The largeſt promiſe of his lips. 


1 6 And will this glorious Lonx p deſcend 
q To be my father and my friend ? 
Then let my ſongs with angels join, 
Heav'n is ſecure, if Gop be mine. 


Psarn 


6156) 


Ps ALM Ixxiv. 


1 UR Gop reigns, ye lands rejoice 


Lift, ye iſles, a thankful voice; 
Every throne by one controul'd. 
Well ſecures the paſſive world. 


2 Higher than the ſons of pride, 
He bids raging waves ſubſide; 
Whate'er ſtrifes the nations fill, 
The whole centers to his will. 


3 How unfathomably wide, 
Beauteous too his counſel lies ! 
Ev'ry way his will is done, 


Ev'ry way his juſtice ſhown, 
4 Thoughts are vain againſt the Loxo, | 


All ſubſerves his ſtanding word; | 
Satan lets, and men object, 


; *Yet the thing they thwart, effect. 
5 Subjects of the Lozp, be bold, 


88 will his kingdom hold; - 
heels encircling wheels muſt run, 
Each in place to bring it on. | 


6 Bleſt is faith, that truſts his pow'r, 
Bleſt are ſaints, that wait his hour ; 
Haſte, great Conq'ror bring it near, 

Let the glorious cloſe appear. 


Gop's 


(gg). = 
Gov' 8 Providence! Vide Pain 194, 147. 


PsALM Ixxlii. 


7 O RD, how myſterious are thy ways! 1 
How dling are we, how mean our praiſe! 
Thy ſteps can mortal eyes explore? : 


Tis ours to wonder, and adore. 


2 Thy deep decrees from creatures ſight' 3 
Are hid in ſhades of awful night;  __. | 
Amid the lines, with curious eye 5 
Not angel minds pre ſume to pry, 


3 Great Gop! 1 would not aſk to ſee 
What in futurity ſhall be; 
If light and bliſs attend my days, 
Then ſhall my future hours be praiſe, 


4 Is darkneſs and diſtreſs my ſliar ee? 
Then let me truſt thy guardian care; | _ 
Enough for me, if love divine IT TG” 
At length thro? ev'ry cloud ſhall ſhine. 


5 Vet this my ſoul deſires to know 
Be this my only wifh below! 
G That Cu AIST. is mine this reat = 


. 


Prozac: xcvi. 8, 9. 2 5 


I OD ot all redeeming grace, 
By thy pard'ning love compell” d. 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our 8 yield. 


2 Thou 


* 1 — . . CH ret IG re BP Ats 12 — 
* 


2 Thou our ſacrifice receive, 


( 158) 


Acceptable thro? thy Sox; 
While to thee alone we live. 


While we die to thee alone. 


3 Juſt it is, and good and right, 


That we ſhou'd be wholly thine, 
In thine only will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 


4 o mat _ thought and word 
aim how good thou art; 


Might proc 
Hol IN ESIeg UN TO THE Loxp, 
Still be written on our heart! 


PsALNM I IxXxxIix. 1, —14. | 


o W ſhall I praiſe tho eternal Gov, 


I 
H That infinite unknown? 


Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ? 


2 The great Inviſible ! he dwells 


Conceal'd in dazzling light, 
But his all-ſearching eye reveals 
The ſecrets of the night, 


Survey the world around ; 
His wiſdom 1s a boundleſs deep, 


3 Thoſe watchful eyes that never ſleep, 


Where all our thoughts are drown'd 


9 4 Speak 


(159) 
peak we of of ? his arm is ſtron 
x o ſave or to deſtroy: 10 


Infinite years his life prolong, 
And endleſs is his joy. 


8 Gov kriows no ſhadow of a change, 1 
Nor alters his decrees; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promiſes. 


6 Sinners before his preſence die: : 
How holy is his name! _ 
His anger and his jealouſy _ 
Burn like devouring flame, 


7 Juſtice upon an awful throne , 
Maintains the rights of God, 

White mercy ſends her pardons down, 
Bought with a SAVIOUR' $ blood. 


8 Now to my ſoul, immortal King! 
Speak ſome forgiving word; 
Then m 'twill be double joy to ſing 
The glories of my Lon p. FI 


PSALM cxiii. 4; &c. Bain . 5. 


H Us ſaith the high and lofty one. 


* I ſit upon my holy throne; 
My name is Gop ; I dwell on high; 
« Dwell 1 in my own eternity. 


2 But 


(160) 


2 *ButI deſcend to worlds below; 
On earth I have a manſion too- 
The humble ſpirit and contrite 
© Ts an abode o my N | 


3 The humble ſoul my words revive, | 
I bid the mourning finner live; 1 (OD 2 
| © Heal all the broken hearts I find, | 
* And eaſe the ſorrows of og mind. 
O may thy pard'ning grace be ni h, 
, Leſt 2. Mould Pong grace wich 1 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve, - 
: The methods of thy CHAR ning love. TR 


Marr. vi. 26, e. wh 


H 0 ie affail, . 

And dangers fret, 
Tho? friends ſhould. all fal, 
And foes all unite: 
Yet one thing ſecures _ 
Whatever betide, 
The ſcripture affures us 
The Lonp _ „ | | 


— — 5 * 8 
— a CPE 

5 n PR" 6 R * 

R * * r 


2 The TYRES without bem, 
Or ſtorehouſe are fed, 
From them let us learn 
To truſt for our bread. 


lis 
Vide PsAL 23, 1 48, „ 


N - r — 92 —ů ——ů 
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His ſaints, what | is e. 
Shall ne'er be deny d 

So long as *tis written, 
The Loxp will provide. 


3 No ſtrength of our own. 
Or goodneſs we claim: 
Yet ſince we have known 
The Saviour's great name. 
In this our ſtrong tow'r 
For ſafety we hide, 
The Los p is our pow'r, 
The Lonv: will provide. 


4 When life ſinks apace, 5 
And death is in view _ 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us thro' : 
No fearing or doubting _ 
With CnxisT on our fide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, 


THE LORD WILL PROVIDE.” 


{P$arm ciij, 3, 10, &c. 1 vii. 18. 


8 EAT Gop of wonders, all thy ways 
| Are matchleſe, goclike s and divine: 


But the fair glories of thy 


More godlike and unrivall Sy: ſhines 
Who is a pard'ning Gop like thee? 
Or ; WG has grace fo rich and free? 


ee 


2 e 
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Crimes of ſuch horror to forgive, 
Such guilty daring worms to ae . 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
And none ſhall in the honor are. 
Who is a pard'ning Gop like thee? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free. . 


3 Angels and men reign 3 your claim W 
To pity, mercy, love and grace ; 3 
Theſe glories crown IE HOVAH's name, 
With an incomparable blaze, | 
Who &c. _ - > 


4 In wonder loſt, with trembling j —_— - 
We take the pardon of our Gop, 
Pardon for crimes of deepeſt dye, 
A pardon bought with my s blood, 
Who &c. 


O may this ſtrange, this mate leſs ce, 

, 2 godlike go of bes | gra gh 
Fill the wide earth with grateful ates 7 
And all the angelic hoſts aovet FEY: 1 
, Who &c. 


VIDE Pear 101. 


PAIN Iæxxix. 19, &. 


UR Gov J how firm his romiſe ſtands 
Ev'n when he. aides his — 
He truſts in our RæoREMER's hands 
His * and his grace 


4 


2 Then 


1 


2 Then why my ſoul, theſe fad complaints, 
Since Cnxisr and we are one, 
Thy Gop is faithful to his aint, ; 

Is faithful to his SON." 5 = 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart hath liv ” 
And part of heav'n poſleis'd;; 

F Praiſe his name for grate receiv vad. 
And iruſt bim for the reſt. 


[ 4 I a: my ge 


E SUS my Go; I know his name. : 


His name is all my truſt; 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


2 Fe as his throne, his promiſe OY 
And he can well ſecure. . . 
What I've committed to his hands, | 
Till the deciſive hour. 


Then wilt he own my worthleſs name, 

Before his FaTneR's face, | 

And in the new Jeruſalem © 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


PsALM Ciii. 


1 3 meney's my Gop, is the ng of my 
| (fon 
'. de joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my roi - 
Thy free grace alone, from the firſt to the laſt 
Has won my affections and bound my foul Faſt. ; 
| 2 W ithour | 
* VIDE Paal n 
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A 


* Fx 
ew © Sp hoes hgh INS» 
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2 Without thy ſweet mercy, I could not live here 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair: 
But thro” thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits reyive 
And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive 


3 Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my fins 
And led by thy Spirit, to IEsus's blood, 
My ſorrows are dry'd, and my ſtrength is renew'd 


4 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart; 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart, 
Diſolv'd by thy preſence I fall to the ground, 

And weep to the praiſe of the mercy I found. 


5 The doors of thy mercy ſtand open all day, 
To the poor and the needywho knock by the way 
Thy mercy is endleſs, moſt tender, and free; 
No ſinner need doubt fince *tis given to me, 


6 OFarnex, thy merciful word is my all; 
Thy promiſe ſupports me when ready to fall: 
When enemies croud,to cauſe doubt and deſpair, 
I conquer them all by thy ſpirit of pray'r. 


7 Thy mercy in Je<vs exempts me from hell 
Its glories I ſing, its wonders Pll tell: 
Twas Jes vs my friend, when he hung on the tree, 
That open'd the channel of mercy forme. 


8 Great FaTwtr of mercy thy goodneſs. I own, 
And the covenant love'of thy crucihed Son : 
All praiſe to the Spin, wh-ſe whiſpers divine 
Seal mercy and pardon, and right'ouſneſs, mine. 
| | ALL. 


Wi - 


3 The God of Abr e 14 +. 


62650 


"OL Ill. 8, 9. 


H E Gop of Abr\bam | praiſe, 
| Who reigns enthron'd above, 

Ancient of everlaſtin g os | 

And Gop of love: 
Jenovan, great I AM, 

By earth and heav'n confeſt ! 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 

For ever bleſt. 


2 TheGop of Aue ham praiſe, 


At whoſe ſupreme command Tana 
From earth I riſe and ſeek the joys | 
At his right hand: 
I all on earth forſake, + 
It's wiſdom fame and pow'r; 
And him my only portion male, 
My ſhield and tow' r; 


Whoſe all- ſufficient grace, , 
Shall guide me, all my happy * 
In all his ways: 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my Go! 
And he fhall ſave me to the end, 
Thro' Jes v*s blood. 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn ; 
They who on him depend: : 
Shall as on eagle“ s wings e, 
Iso heav'naicend! 


(166) 


May I behold his face, Tx; 
May I his pow'r adore . 
And ſing the wonders of his on: 
For cvermore. 


5 The goodly land I ſee, | 

With peace and plenty bleſt ! _ - 

A land of ſacred liberty, | 
And endleſs reſt, 

There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ; 

And trees of life for ever grow, 
With glory crown'd, 


6 There dwells the Lonn our King: 
The Loxp our righteouſnets ; 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The Prince of peace: 

On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill remains; 

And glorious, with his faints i in light, | 
For ever reigns, *© 


7 Before the great Tuxts-One 

His ſaints exulting ſtand; 

And ſhout the wonders grace hath done, 
Through all tneir land: 

The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 

And ſing in ſongs that never end. 
The wondrous NAuE. 
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Doxor oc * 


| 8 The Ta IUNE Gov on high 


The glad arch- angels ting; ; 
And“ — — holy, holy,” ry, 
_ *AlmightyKing ! 
Who waſt and art, the ſame ; - 
And evermore fhalt be: | 
Hail, FATHER, SPIRIT, Son! 1 AM: 
«We worſhip then | 


9 Before the Saviovur's face 

The ranſom'd nations bow; 

Oerwhelm'd with his almighty grace, 
The feraphs glow : 

He ſuews ms ſcars of love! 
They kindle to a fame; 

And ſound thro? all the worlds cog | 
The ſlaughter'd LAMB. 


10 The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to Gop on high : 
Hail FaTHex, Sox, and Holy WRT, 
They ever cry. 
Hail Abr'ham's Gop and mine! 
1 join the heav'nly lays : 
Alt might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe, 


PaAtsE 


#% 


. — Go vo 


I HE Erzxxar ſpeaks, all bene? n attends 
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Who that unhappy a ace defends, 
„While Jusricz aims the blow? 
« See, Nature, t rembles at her fate! 
wh Death, with his iron ſceptre waits! 
« Hell, opes her adamantine gates! _ 
ah And triumphs at her woe lo _ 


2 „Which of ye bright, celeſtial ruxoN, 
„With love ſo warm, and heart ſo ſtrong, 
« Dares languiſh on a croſs? 
,*© Who, can leave liberty for chains? 2 
Abandon extacy for pains? 
„What Ancer's fortitude ſuftains 
+ TH ineſtimable loſs? 


3 HE faid——a  death- like filence reign d, 
Deep was their awe : the radiant BAND 
The mighty 24 declin'd. 
At length HEAVEN 's PRINCE the lence broke 
And ardent, thus the SIRE beſpoke : 
None but ru SON, can ward the * 
op Then let the taſk be MIN Es 
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4 Mixx, be the feeble INFPANT- STATE: 
* MIN E, in return for love, be hate; 
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(169) 
«A manger r be my TED 8 
4 Pain, when THY GLORY calls, is zi: 
„When MAN 's in danger, torture's peace: 


« ſhame's praiſe, a paradiſe thi abyſs 3 5 
„Then yield THY EQUAL SON : ” 


5 Th' ArmtGuTY=RADIANCE fſmil'd affent ; 
Loud was the ſhout, the Atber rent: 
All HEAVEN was in amaze ! 
« Go, my lov'd IxaGE (ſaid the SIRE,) 
«© Be born in anguiſh to expire! 
. EaxTtH triumph! AnGeus ſtrike the lyre! 
3 Werten praiſe Ly 


| Rev. v. 12 


NON heav'n the loud, th? an igelic ſong began 
It ſhook the ſkies and reach'd aſtoniſh'd man; 

By man re-echo'd, it ſhall mount again. 
While fragrant odours fill the bliſsful * 


2 Worthy the Lams of boundleſs ſway, 

In carth or heav'n the Loxp of all; 
Ye princes, rulers, pow'rs, obey, 
And low before his footſtool fall. 


3 The deed was done; the Laws was {Mn ; 


The groaning earth the burthen bore : 
He roſe, he lives; he lives to rei 


Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs Dow 'r- 
f˙·˙ 


( 150 Y 


4 From heav'n, from earth, loud burſts ot praiie 
The mighty bleflings ſhall proclaim ; 
Bleſſings that earth to glory raiſe: 

The purchaſe of the wounded LAB. 


5 Higher, ſtill higher, ſwell the ſtrain: 
Creation's voice the note prolong ; 
The Lams ſhall ever, ever reign; 
Let hallelujahs crown the ſong, | Hallelujah! 


PHriL. ii. 6. 


I RIGHT King of glory awful Gop ! 
B Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat; 
To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet. 


2 'Thy pow'r hath form'd thy wiſdom ſways 
All nature with a ſov'reign word: | 
And. the bright world of ſtars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Loxp. 


3 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy right hand; 
Eternal ;uflice guards thy throne, 
And veng'ance waits thy dread command, 


4 A thouſand ſeraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who among the ſons of light 

Pretends compariſon with thee ? 


; Yet 


cm) 


5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
IJxsus array'd in fleſh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 


6 Their glory ſhines with equal beams, 
Their eſſence is for ever one: 7 
Though they are known by diff' rent names, 
The Far HER Gop, and Gop the Sox. 


Z +5 Then let the name of CAHRISsTH our King 
1 With equal honors be ador'd; LA 
> His praiſe let ev'ry angel ſing, 

And all the nations own the Lora. 


8 PSALM xxili. 
= OS ſhepherd alone 
© | a The Lox let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the throne 


©1208 


Y The Prince of our peace; 
F Who evermore ſaves us 5 3 


I By ſhedding his blood, 
9 All hail holy IEs Vs, 
ZE Our Lozo and our Gov ! 
2 We daily will ing 

Thy mernts, thy praiſe, 


1 Thou merciful ſpring 
3 Of pity and grace, 
| Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we wall tell 
And ſay, our dear SAVIOUR 
F Redeems us from hell. CORD 
1 | P 2 3 Preſerve 
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3 Preſerve us in love, 

While here we abide; 

Nor never remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide, 

Thy glorious ſalvation, 

Till joyful we ſee 

The beautiful viſion 
er er in thee ! 


I Joux le 7. 


HERE is a fountain filPd with blood, 
Drawn from IMMANVEL's veins; - 
And finners plung'd beneath that flood. 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. : 


2 The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Waſu all my ſins away. 


3 Dear ams Lau, thy, precious Hood © 
Shall never loſe its pow'r ; _ 
*Till all the ranſom'd church of Gop 


Be ſav'd, to ſin no more. 


4 May I, by faith, behold the fiream 
Thy flowing weunds ſupply! ! 
Then love divine. ſhall be my theme, 
From henceforth till 1 die” 


Then in a nobler ſweeter ſong _ 


I'll fing thy pow'r to fave ; E 
When 


. : 
When this poor liſping ſtamm'ring tongue 


Lies ſilent in the grave. 


HEI, Ix. Tr, 1. 


I AIL ! thou once deſpiſed Jesvs : 
Hail! thou Galilean King! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 

Who didſt free ſalvation bring! 

Hail thou glorious Gop and Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame, 

By whoſe merits we find favor, 
Life is giv'n thro? thy name! 


2 Paſchal Lawns by Gop appointed, 
All our ſins were on thee laid! 
By almighty love anointed, + 
Thou haft full atonement made: 
Every fin may be forgiven, 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood, 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made *twixt man and Gop. 


3 Jesus hail! enthron'd in glory, 

There for ever to abide! _ 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy FarERR's fide : 


There for ſinners thou art pleading, & 
Spare them yet another year“ 182 

Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Tilt in glory they appear. p 


P3 4 Worlhip, 


( 174.) 


3 Worſhip, honor, pow'r and bleſſing, 
CHRIST is worthy to receive 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give! 

Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt nobleſt lays, 
Help to ſing our. Jz8v's merit; 

Help. to chaunt Immanvel's praiſe. | 


; 9p" 4 


1 Cox, i, 30. 


|: JIURIED in ſhadows of the night. _ 
{| | We lie, *till Caz1sT reſtores the light; 
1 Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 

| And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 


3 Till his atoning blood appears ; 


= Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
= And fing, The Lox b our Righteouſneſs, 


3 Js sus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron” bondage from our necks. 


a 
4 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs, 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs: 
Thou art our mighty all, may we | 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lox, to thee.. 
79 Pn. 
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Want we wiſdom? he muſt give it; 


4 When we live on Ixsu's merit. 


 Farutr, Sox, and HoLy SPIIIr, 


(75) 


PRnII L. iii. 8.9 


I AMB of Gov, we fall before thee, 


Humbly truſting in thy croſs ; 
That alone be all our glory, 
All things elſe are dung and drofs : 
Thee we own a perfect SAviouR, 
| Only ſource of all that's good: 
Ev'ry grace, and ey'ry favor 
Come to us thro? Jesv's blood. 


2 Jes8vs gives us true repentance 


By his Spirit ſent from heav'n; 

Ixsus whiſpers this ſweet ſentence, 
_ «© Son, thy fins are all forgivn;““ 
Faith he gives us to believe it; / 
Grateful hearts his love to prize; 


Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. 


3 Jesvs gives us pure affections, 


Wills to do what he requires; 


Makes us follow his directions, 


And what he commands, inſpires. 


All our prayers, and all our praiſes, 


Rightly offer*d in his name, 


He that dictates them is IESUs; 


He that anſwers, is the ſame. | 


Then we worſhip Gop aright : 


Then we ſavingly unite 
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This the hal concluſion of it, 
Great or good whatc'er we call, 


Gor, or king, or prieſt, or prophet, 
Jssus CHRIST is ALL IN ATT. 


PSALM cx. 4. 


HOU dear RxbenuEx, dying LAM, 
We love to hear of thee; 
No muſic like thy charming name, 
Ne'er half ſo ſweet can be. 
O may we ever hear thy voice, 
in mercy to us ſpeak, 
And in our Prieft v i we rejoice, 
Thou great MELCHISEDEC, 


2 Our Jesvs ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay, 
We'll ting our JESsu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favor'd throng, 


Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Cyzisr ſhall be our ſong. 


P8aLM xxxiv 1—5. Acts iv, 12. 


| ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join d 


Jo celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 


JT” adore 


( 197, Y 


J adore the all-atoning Laur, 4 
And bleſs the ſound of Jzsu's name. 


2 Jusvs! tranſporting ſound; be 
The joy of earth and heav' n, 
No other help is found, | 
No other name is giv'n .. 
By which we can ſalvation have 
But Jus us came the world to fave, 


= 3 Jesvs ! harmonious came! | 
3 It charms the hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love! - 
'Tis all their happineſs to gaze, | 
"Tis heaven to ſee our Jxsu's kecer, 


4 His name the finner hears, 

© | And is from ſin ſet free; 

*Tis muſic in his ears, 
'Tis life and victory: 


New ſongs do now his lips 9 15 F 


And dances his glad heart for Joy! 
PSALM xl. 1, 8. 


ud in a gulph of dark def] pair 
We wretched finners lay. 


Without one chearing beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of ghm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Ptince of grace 
Beheld our r helpleſs grief; 


* 


* * 
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(178) 
He ſaw, and O amazing love! | 
He ran to our relief. | = * 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats Above, 

With joyful haſte he fled ; | 

Enter'd the grave in mortal flefh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 


Their laſting ſilence break, = F 
And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviovx's praiſes ſpeak! 


5 Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes 
His love can ne'er be told! | 


Hes. iii. 1. 5 
t RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Lo, the great angel ſtands ! 
And holds the promiſes, 
And pardons in his hands : 5 
Commiſſion'd from his FArRExN's throne 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


Great prophet of our Gp, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name! 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: . 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Oft hell ſubdued and peace with heav'n 


| 3 Jesvs, 


(179) 


Es vs, our great hi h prieſt, 
1. ee his Mood 5 ries, 
My guilty ſoul ſhall ſeek 
No ſacrifice befide: 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it t pleads before the throne. 


4 Our advocate appears | 
For our defence on high, 
The FATHER bows his ears 
And lays his thunder by: 
Thro' him our pray'rs acceptance gain, 
Thro' him we hope in heav'n to Wd. a 


Era. ii. 45 55 6 . 


x ET us hols, and fing, and wonder; 
Let us praiſe the Saviour's name! 
He hath huſh'd the Law's loud thunder; 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame: 
Let us love the Lozp that bought us, 
Pitied us when enemies; 
Call'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes: 


Let us fin g. tho? fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down: 
Jes vs is our ſtrong ſalvation, 
He will ſurely give the crown : 
Let us wonder, grace and juſtice 
Join and point to GIN: s ſtore z 


When 


61800 | 


When through grace, in Cansr our truſt is 183 


Juſtice ſmiles, and aſks no more. 


z Let us praiſe and j join the chorus 
Of the ſaints enthron'd on high! 
Here they truſted him before us; 
Now their praiſes fill the ſæy: 
Yes, we praiſe thee, gracious Sa vioux, 
Wonder, love and bleſs thy name : 
Pardon, Lox, our poor endeavour ! 
Pity for thou know'ſt our frame. 


He. i. , 44 


O W for a tune of lofty praiſe, 
To great Jenovan's equal Son ! 

Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing how he left the world of light, 
And the bright robes, he wore above 
How ſwift and joyful was his fight, 
On wings of everlaſting love. 


3 Deep! in the ſhades of gloomy death 
Th almighty captive pris'ner lay; 
Th almighty captive left the earth, 
And roſe iO everlaſting day. 


4 Lift up your eyes ye ſons of light, 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace 
See what immortal glories fit 
Round the ſweet beauties of his face 


5 Amongſt | 


(8c ) 


1ſt is, 5 Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs, _ wy 
Ln Jzsvs the Gop exalted reigns, _ " 
His ſacred name fills all their tongues, 5 
And echoes thro? the Bear 'nly plains. 


Jonx 1 ili, 16, 17: 


1 AIs k your eriurphant fodgs \ 1 
To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds, 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clouds his brow ; © 
No frowns to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 'Twas mercy fill'd the e 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When Cunlsr was ſent with pardons down, 
_ To rebels doonrd to die. | 


Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeleſs forrows ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace, 


ngſt 8 * „ NMay 
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6 May we obey the call! 
And lay an humble claim 
To the Salvation he hath brought, 
And love and praiſe his name. 


HEB. iv. 14, &c. 
1) ITH joy we meditate the grace 
W Of our high-prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears: 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh, 
What. ev'ry member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 

But raiſe it to a flame: 

The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


c Then, let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r : 

We ſhall obtain delivering grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


PSALN 


( 183). 
PSALM Ixi. 1 &c. 


I OW {ſweet the name of Jesvs ſounds 
In a behever's ear! | 
It ſoothes his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And diives away his fear, | 


2 It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; Wi” 
is manna to the hungry ſoul, 4 
And to the weary reſt. e 


2 Bleſt name ! the rock on which I build, 
My ſhield and hiding place ; 
My never failing treaſury fill'd 
With boundleſs ftores of grace. 


4 By thee my prayers acceptance gain, 
Altho' with fin defil'd; 

Satan accuſes me 1n vain, 

And Iamown'd a child. 


5 Jesus! my ſhepherd, huſband, friend, 
My prophet, prieſt and king; 
My Lozxp, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praiſe 1 bring. et 


6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 


And cold my warmeft thought: 
But when J ſee thee as thou art, 
I'll praiſe thee as I ought, 


7 Til | 


( 184 ) | 
7 Till then I a thy love proclaim 
With ev*ry fleeting breath; 


And may the muſic of thy name 
Refreſh my foul in death. 


PsALM Ixxiii. 25, 26. 


ES US, I love thy charming name, 
'Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 


2 Ves, thou art precious to my ſoul. 
My tranſport, and my truſt ; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And ea is ſordid duſt, 


3 All my poor guilty ſoul can need, 
In thee moſt richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, 

Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


5 0 may thy grace ſtill chear my heart! 
And ſhed its fragrance there 
The nobleſt balm of all its , 
The cordial of its care. 


6 Pl! ſpeak the honours of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath; 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my arms; 
Thou antidote, of death ! 


PSALM 


1 5 


PSALM xxv. I, &Cc, 


1 FN For a ſweet inſpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms where Jus us reigns ! 


2 There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall; 

And, with delightful worſhip, own  _ 
His ſmile their bliſs, their heav'n, their al 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs riſe : 
And love, and joy, and triumph ſpread 
Through all the regions of the ſkies. 


4 He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs _ 
| To boundleſs rapture while they gaze: 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting praiſe, 


5 There all the ranſom'd of the LAB 
Shall join, at laſt, the heav'nly choir z 
O may the joy-inſpiring theme 
Now warm our hearts with holy fire! 


6 Bleſt Saviovs, let thy SerarT ſeal 
Our title to that bliſsful place; 
Till death removes this earthly veil, 
And glory crowns thy ſaving grace. 


In 23 | Ex. 


l ( 186 ) 


Een. 175 Te 


11 OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
| N Sing aloud in Jzsv's name, 
Ye who Jesv's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in ReDpeeniING Love. 


2 Ye who ſee the FaTtutx's grace, 
Beaming in the Sa vioux's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs REDEEMITING Love. 


Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears, 

See your guilt and curſe remove, 
CancelPd by ReDgrMiNnG LOVE. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing flaves of death and fin, 
Now from bliis no longer rove, 
Stop—and taſte REDtEMING Love. 


s Welcome all by ſin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt, 
Nothing brought him from above; 
Nothing but RxDEENMING Love, 


„ He ſubdued infernal pow'rs, 

| Thoſe tremendous foes of ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in REDEEMING Lovx. 


& 


(187) 
7 Hither then your mukic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful itring, 


Morrtals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe REDEEMING Love, 


PSALM v. 7. 


O ME, let us all unite to praiſe. 
The Saviour of mankind, 

Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays 
Be with our voices join'd. 


I 


2 But ws ſhall duſt his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain ; 
Their faces veil when they appear 
Before the Son of man, 


3 O Lorp, we cannot ſilent be, 
By love we are conſtrain'd _ 
To offer our beſt thanks to thee, 
Our Saviour, and our friend! 


4 Tho? feeble are our beſt eſſays, KH 
Thy love-will not deſpiſe „ 4 
Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 
Our well. meant lacrifice. . 


6 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſhow, 
And {pread abroad thy fame: 
Let ev'ry heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred name 4 


6 Worſbip 


6188) 


6 Worſlip and honor, thanks and love, 
Be to our Jesvs givin! 

By men below,—by hoſts above, — 
By all in earth and heaven! 


RRV. xv. 3. 


I WAKE, and ſing the ſong _ 
Ot Mosss and the Las: ' 
Wake, every heart, and ev'ry des 
To praiſe the Saviouk's name, 


l w — 
me - — > mw ag nee 7 


2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r ; 
Sing how he intercedes, above, 
For thoſe whole fins he bore, 


Sing, 'till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues : 
Sing, till the love of fin departs, 

And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


| 4 Sing on your heaw nly way, : 

i Ye ranſom'd linners, ling; I 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day 13 
1 In Curisr the eternal King. Z 


* 


1 Soon ſhall we hear him ſay, | | 2 
| « Ye bleſſed children, come: 

| Soon will he call us hence away, 

| And take his wand'rers home. 

1 — 8 There 


re 


_ 
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6 Them ſhall our raprur'd tongue 
is endleſs praiſe proclaim ; 
And fins, in ſweeteſt notes, the ſong 
Ot Moses and the LAMB. | 


PsALM cxiii. 4 8. 


O our R DEME RSG glorious name, 
| T Awake the facred ſong ! | 


O may his love, (immortal theme 3) 
Tune ev ry heart and Ar 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? | © 
Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch os 
In wonder dies away. 


3 Let wonder ſtill with love unite, 
And gratitude and joy; 
Be Jesus our ſupreme delight, 
His praiſe our belt employ. 


9 4 Tos who left his throne on high, 

3 Left the bright realms of blits, 

3 And came to earth to bleed and die 
1 Was ever love like his? | 


5 O Loxp, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May ev'ry heart with rapture ſay, 
Ihe Saviourk died tor me. 


vo 
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6 O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme, 
| Fill ev ry heart and tongue, 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


EPH. ill. 19. 


I OME heav'nly love, inſpire my ſong 
fs With thy immortal flame, 
And teach my heart, ahd teach my tongue 
The Saviour's lovely name. 


2 The Saviour! O what endleſs charms 
Dwell in the bliſsful found | 

Its influence ev'ry fear diſarms, 
And ſpreads tweet comfort round 


3 Here pardon, life, and. joys divine 
In rich effuſion flow, 
For guilty rebels loſt in ſin, 
And doom'd to endleſs woe. 


4 Gop's only Sox, (ſtupendous grace !) 
Forſook his throne above, 

And ſwift to ſave our wretched race, 
He flew on wings of love. 


5 Tir almighty Former of the ſkies 
Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 
While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes 
And haiPd th' incarnate G op. 


6 O 
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6 O the rich depths of TEAR divine! 
Of bliſs a boundleſs ſtore! 


Dear Saviovus, let me call thee mine; 


I cannot wilt for more. 


. , 


7 On thee 4010 my hope relies; 
Beneath thy croſs I fall, 
My Loxp, my life, my ſacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all 


burn ii. 25s 


OME, thou long expected Jes vs, 

Born to ſet thy people free: 

From our fears and ſins releaſe us, 

Let us find our reſt in thee : 

 IfraePs ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the ſaints thou art, 

Dear defire of every nation, 


Joy of every longing heart, 


2 2 Born thy people to deliver 3 ; 
Born a child, and yet a king 3 
Born to reign 1n us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy gloitious thrones 


TIsaran 


19 2) 
Is AIAk xxxv. 4, &c. 


For a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear RE DEEMER's praiſe, 
The glories of my Gop and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! 
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2 Jesvs! the name that charms our fears, 
And bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; 
"Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 


Tis life, and health, and peace. 


He breaks the pow or of cancelbd fin, 
He ſets the pris'ners free ; 

His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His blood avail'd for me. 


4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb 
Your looſen'd tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


5 rr 


x Truſt in his name, and ye ſhall know 
The joy of fins forgiv' n; 
Anticipate your heav'n below, 
And own, his love is heav'n 
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[2 TH extent of Take? s love, I 
What heart can comprehend ? 


A OT whoſe diſtance none can prove, 
A length without an end ; 
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The firſt-born ſeraphs try 
The myſt'ry to explore; 
Vet cannot trace it out; for why 
The curſe they never bore. 


3 The grace unſearchable, 
Tranſcending human thought, 
Who, who, in earth or heav'n can tell 
Or find the wonder out ?. 


8 All the angelic choir 
Unite to give him praiſe: 
And ſaints redeeming love admire, 
And loud hoſannas raiſe. 


To Custsr we lift our voice, 
Who have redemption found ; 
And in his name alone rejoice, 
Whence all our joys abound; 


6 This cures the burden'd mind, 
This calms the troubled heart; 
This manifeſts the Saviour kind, 

And bids our fears depart. 


3 | HR. Xii. 2. 


EGIN, ye faints, the happy ſong, * 
Let 38 inſpire the theme, 
"Tis Jesvs's grace 
That cills for our praiſe, 
*Twas Jesvs alone did redeem. 


2 When juſtice fix'd the ſinner's fate 


In endleſs woe to dwell, „ 
The R Tas 
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"Twas Iasus that ſtood 


Reſiſting to blood. 
And ranſom'd the finner from hell. 


3 Our only advocate and friend, 
The mighty work be wrou ght; ; 
When he bow 'd his head, 
*T1s Fin1sn'p he faid ; 
O ſinner exult at the thought! 


6 A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs, 
Himſelf he thus reſign' d, 
Then enter'd the grave 
The wretched to ſave, | 
The poor, and the halt, and the blind; 


s Lo! now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads, 
Till we behold his face; | 
Unchangeable love 
To us he will prove, 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 


| 6 Then let us lift onr loudeſt praiſe 
it To Sion's holy King; | 

| | He's worthy we own 

ii Who fits on the throne; 

| Hoſanna to Jzsvs we __ 


Isaran vi. 23, 15, 


I O Thou in whom the gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt; 
O tune our hearts to praiſe thy name, | 
Jesus unchangeable the ſame! 1 
2 
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2 If angels, while to thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their faces in their wing 


How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 
Thy great and awful majeſty ? ? 


3 Where ſhall I fit my thankful tongue 
To join with heaven's uhnumber'd throng ? 
Or how prepare my humble lay, 
Rightly thy glory to diſplay ? 


4 Angels alone, and ſaints above, 
Sinleſs, and perfected in love; 
Can utter thy exalted praiſe, | 
And {ing the honors of thy grace. 


5 Glory to thee, auſpicious Lang! 
Thou holy LoxD, thou great I AM! 
Let all our pow'rs unite to bleſs 
The Loxp our ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


6 Live, ever glorious Jesvs! live, 
Worthy all | to receive! 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet. 


Rv. v. 11—13z. 
i 8 let us join our thankful ſongs 
With angels round the throne; 


Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their j Joys are one. 


R2 2 Werthy 
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2. Worthy the Laws that died, they cry. 
Tov be exalted thus: 3 | 
Worthy the Lams, onr lips reply, 
For he was flain for us. 
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3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and pow'r divine 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lozd, for ever thine, 


PR In TEL 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
Io bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that firs upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lams. 
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5 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong! the: 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue! 


PsalM cxlv. 1—4. 


1 F him who did ſalvation bring, 
 Loxp, may we ever think and ſing! 

Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive: 

Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


2 Eternal Loxp, almighty King, #7 78 
All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ring ! 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love! 
| 1 | | 3 To 


* 


„ 
3 To ſave from fn Cnxisr ſhed his blood, 
He died to bring us near to Gop ; 


Let all the world fall down and know, 
'That none but CHRIST ſuch love can ſhe; 


PsALM xcviii. 


OW to the Loxy, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, 

And firains of nobler praiſe above, 


2 Jesvs that cleans'd our fouleſt fins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood ; 
[is he that makes us prieſts and kings | 
And brings us rebels near to Gop. 


3 To JEsus our atoning Tanne 
To Jesvs our ſuperior King, 

Be everlaſting power confeis'd, 

And ev'ry tongue his glories ſing. | 


4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move; 
Tho? with our fins we pierc'd him once; 


Then he diſplays his pard'ning love. 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lans, | 
Who bore the curſe for wretched men; 

Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 

And ev'ry. creature ſay AMEN» 
N Is ALA 


e 


Is Al AH xlix, "7 155 


1 ARK! my en it is the 1257 
N Tis thy Savious, hear his word; 
Ius us ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee, 

Say, poor finner, lov'ſt thou me! 


2 I deliver'd thee when bound, „ 2 
And when wounded, heal*d thy wound ; - 
Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee right, 
Turn'd thy darkneſs into — 


3 Can a woman's tender care 5 1 
Ceaſe toward the child ſne bare? | 
Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 


4 Mine is an unchanging love. | 
Higher than the heights ove 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 

Free and faithful, Kong as death. 


Thou ſhalt ſee my glory ſoon, 
When the work of grace is done 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 
Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me ? 


. Lon b, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore, 7 


O for grace to love thee more! 


2 Cox. 
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2 Cox. iv. 6. | 
3 JR TOW to the Loxp a noble ſong! 
Awake, my ſoul; awake my tongue: 


Hoſanna to th* eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim, 


2 See where it ſhines in IEsv's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 

Gov, in the perſon of his Sox, 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdone, 


3 The ſpacious earth, and ſpreading flood, 

Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop ; 
And thy rich glories from afar, | 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 


4 But in thy looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt labour of thy hands; 
Redemption beaming in his eyes, 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


5 Grace! *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice in Jesv's name! 
Ye angel's, dwell upon the ſound ; 
Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground! 


6 O, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 

And ſing his name to barps of gold! 
: | 8 5 PsALM 
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Ps ALM cxxxv. 1, 4, 


z DRETHREN, let us join to bleſs 
Ixs vs CuRISs T, our joy and peace; 
Let our praiſe to him be given, 
High at Gop's right hand in heav'n! 


2 Maſter, fee! to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lon, and only thou; 
Thou the bleſſed virgin's ſeed 
Glory of thy, church and head. 


3 Thee the angels ceaſeleſs fing, 
Thee we praiſe our Prieſt and King 
Worthy is thy name of praife, OS 
Full of glory, full of grace. | 


4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought. 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church! and we 
Worſlup in their company. To 


5 We thy little flock adore 
Thee the Loxp, for evermore ! 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 
*Till we join with thoſe above ! 


Ps ALM Xxlv. 2. 


I 1 5 my SAVIOUR, in thy face, 
The eſſence lives of ev'ry grace; 
All things beſide which charm the ſight, 
Are ſhadows tipt with glow-worm light. 


2 Thy 


6201) 


2 Thy beauty, Loxp, the enraptur'd eye, 
Which fully views it firſt muſt die, 
Then let me die, thro' death to know, 

That joy I ſeek in vain below, 


I TIN. 111. . 


IINFINITE grace! almighty love! 
H Stand in amaze, ye rolling ſkies ! 
Jusus, the Gop, extends his arms 

Upon a croſs of love, and diess? 


2 Did pity ever ſtoop fo low, _ 
Dreſs*d in divinity and blood? 
Well may the church-triumphant bow, 
And ſing to their incarnate Gop. 


3 There glory ſhines in ev'ry face; 
There friendſhip ſmiles in ev*ry eye: 
There ſhall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the ſky. 
4 O'er all the names of Cazrsr our King 
Shall our melodious voices rove : 


Our harps ſhall ſound from ev'ry ſtring, 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 


PsALM cxlv. 


1X IGHTY Gop, while angels bleſs thee, 
ä 1 May an infant liſp thy name? | 
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Loxp of men as well as angels, 
Thou art ev'ry creature's theme, 


Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


2 Loxp of ev'ry land and nation, 


Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy juſt and lawtul praiſe, 


3 For the graudeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a ſeraph's thought, 


For created works of power, 
Works with ſkill and kindneſs wronght. 


4 For thy providence that governs 


Thro' thine empire's wide domain; 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow, 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign, 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 


Dark thro' brightneſs all along; 
Thought is poor, and poor expreſſi 
Who dare fing that awful Jong ? 12 


9 Brightneſs of the Faruzx's glory, 


Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lie; | 
Fly my tongue ſuch guilty filence ! 
Sing the LoxD who came to die. 


7 Did archangels chaunt thy coming ? 


Did the ſhepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refule to praiſe. 


8 From 
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$ From the higheſt throne of glory, 
To the croſs of deepeſt woe; 
All to ranſom guilty captives, 
Flow my praiſe, for ever flow. 


„300 return immortal Savrous, 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne 3 
Thence return and reign for ever, 
Be the kingdom all thine own. 
* &c. 


Marr. xx. 28“ 


x CQAVIOUR of men, and Loxp of love, 
How ſweet thy gracious name; 
ith joy that errand we review, 
On which thy mercy came. 


2 While all thy own angelic beats 5 

3 Stood waiting on the wing. 

Charm'd with the honour to obey. 
Their great eternal King; 


E For us, mean, wretched finful men, 
Thou laid'ſt that glory by: 
Firſt in our mortal fleſh to ſerve, 
Then in that fleſh to die. 


4 Bonght with thy ſervice and thy blood, 
We doubly Lozp are thine ; 


m ; | To 
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To thee our lives we would devote, 
To thee our death reſign. | 


2 Cox. v. 14, 15. 


1 CEE, Lory thy willing ſubjects bow, 

| Adoring low before thy thrones 
Accept our humble, cheerful vow, 
Thou art our Sovereign, thou alone. 


2 Beneath thy ſoul-reviving ray, 
E'en cold affliction's wintry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 


3 Smile on our ſouls, and bid us ſing, 
In concert with tae choir above, 
The glories of our Saviour King, 
The condeſcenfions of his love, 


4 Amazing love! that ſtoop'd ſo low, 
To view with Pity's melting eye 
Vile men, deſerviag endleſs woe! 
Amazing love. !—did Jxsus die? 


s He died, to raiſe to life and joy 
The vile, the guilty, the undone : 
O let his praiſe each honr employ, 
Till hours no more their circles run! 


(2060) 


6 He died ye feraghs; tune your > nes, _ 
Reſound, reſound the Saviour's name : 
For nought below immortal tongues 
Can ever reach the wond'rous theme. 


eure, xly. * Fo 


7 way: us wiſe /+ our cheerful ſtrains; ; 
And join the bliſsful choirs above; 
There our exalted SAviouR reigns, 
And there . ſing his wond'rous love. 


2 While ſera hs tune the immortal ſong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame; 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the SAv1iouR's glorious name! 


3 Jusvs, who once upon the tree 


In agonizing pains expir'd ; | 
Who died for rebels—yes, tis he! 
How bright ! how lovely ! how admir' d! 


4 Jasvs, who died that we might a 
Died in the wretched traitor's place; 
O what' returns can mortals give, 

For ſuch immeaſurable grace! ? 


„ Were univerſal nature ours, 


6 He 


And art with all her boaſted ſtore; 

Nature and art with all their powers, 

Would ſtill confeſs the offerer poor! 
$M 8 gs | 6 Yet 
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6 Yet tho? for bounty, ſo divine! 
We ne'er can equal honours raiſe, 
Jzsvs, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaim thy praiſe ? 


Pn. ii. 8, 9. Col. ii. 15. 


I HE mighty frame of glorious grace, 

| That brighteſt monument of praiſe! 
That e'er the Gop of love defign'd, | 
Employs and fills my laboring mind. 


2 Begin, my ſoul, the heav'nly ſong, 
A burden for an angel's tongue: | 
hen angels ſound theſe awful things, 
They tune and ſummon all their ſtrings, 


3 Proclaim inimitable love, 

Fesvs the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the Gop in mortal clay. 

4 He that diſtributes crowns and thrones ; 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans 7 
The Prince of life reſigns his breath, f 
The King of glory bows to death, 


5 But ſee the wonders of his power, 
C nis triumphs in his dying hour, 
And while by Satan's rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 


6 Thus | 
* 5 
5 
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6 Thus were the hoſts of death ſubdued, _ 


And fin was drown'd in IEs v's blood: 
Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 
And conquers ſinners by his love. 


7 Who ſhall fulfil this boundleſs ſong? 


The theme ſurmounts an angel's tongue: 


How low, how vain are mortal airs, 
When each angelic harp deſpairs ! | 


Eph. iii. 8. 


r * OW ſhallT my Saviovs ſet forth 
| How ſhall I his beauties declare ? 
O how ſhall I ſpeak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are? 
His angels can never expreſs, 
Nor ſaints who fit neareſt his throne, 
How rich are his treaſures of grace: — 
No this is a myſt'ry unknown. 


2 In him all the fulneſs of Gop 
For ever tranſcendently ſhines ; 

T ho? once like a mortal he ſtood 
To finiſh his gracious deſigns : 
Tho? once he was nail'd to the croſs, 
Vile rebels like us to ſet free, 
His glory ſuſtained no loſs, 
Eternal his kingdom ſhall be. 
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3 His wiſdom, his love and his power, 
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Seem'd then with each other to vie 
When ſinners he ſtoop'd to reſtore, 


E' en ſinners condemned to die! 


He laid all his grandeur aſide, 
And dwelt in a cottage ol clay: 
Us ſinners he lov'd till he died, 


To waſh our trangreſſions away. 


Un 


O may 1 believe and adore 
This Saviour fo rich to redeem ! 


No creature can ever explore 


— 


The treaſure of goodneſs in him: 
Come all ye who ſee yourſelves loft 
And feel yourſelves burden'd with fin, 
Draw near while with terror you're toſs'd ; 


Believe and your Ne ſhall begin. 


*Tis . attend to his call, 

{© Whoſo hath an ear let him ear,” 
He pro:niſes mercy to all | 
Who feel their ſad wants * and near: 
He riches has ever in ſtore, 

And treaſures that never can waſte: 


Here's pardon ; here's grace, yea and more, 


Here's glory eternal at laſt, 
. 


ES US our Sa viouR and our Gop, 
Array'd in majeiy and blood, 
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Be thou our life, our ſouls in thee 
Poſſeſs our full felicity. 


2 All our immortal hopes are laid, 
In thee our ſurety and our head, 
Thy croſs, nativity and throne, 
Are full of glory yet unknown. 


O may our joyful faith proclaim, 
Eternal life thro' JEsv's name, 

A word of thine almighty breath, 

Difarms the ſting and fears of death. 


4 Here may my ſoul for ever lie, 

— Beneath the bleſſings of thine eye; 
"Tis heaven on earth, *tis heaven above, 
To ſee thy face, to taſte thy love. 


3 Praiſe Gop, from whom &c. 


HA. ii. 7. CANT. i. 3. 


1 INFINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of peace 
Ihy uncreated beauties ſhine 
With never fading rays, 


S 3 5 2 Sinners 
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2 Sinners from ue remoteſt end. 
Come bending at thy feet; 

To thee their prayers and vous aſcend, 

In thee their W meet. 


Thy name as s precious ointment ſhed, 
Delights the church around 

Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread 
Thro' all ImmanueL's ground. 


«1 Millions of happy ſpirits live 
On thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; 
From thee they all their bliſs receive, 


And ſtill thou giveſt more. 


5 Thou art their triumph and their joy: 
They find their all in thee; ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 

Thro? all eternity, 


Hs B. vi. 19, 20. 


ESUS the Lonp, our ſouls adore, 
A painful ſuff'rer now no more: 
High on his Far HER's throne he reigns 
O'er Earth, and heaven's extenſive plains. 


2 His race for ever is complete; 
For ever undiſturbed his ſeat; 


Miriad 
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Myriads of angels round him fly, 
And ſing his well-gain'd victory. 


vet, "midſt the honors of his throne, 


He joys not for himſelf alone; 


His meaneſt ſervants ſhare ther part, 


Share in that royal tender heart. 


4 Raiſe, raiſe, my ſoul, thy raptur'd fight, 


With ſacred wonder and delight; 


IJæsus thy own forerunner ſee 


Enter'd beyond the vell for thee. 


5s Loud let the howling tempeſt yell, 


And foaming waves to mountains ſwell, 
No ſhipwreck need my veſlel icar, 


Since hope hath fix'd its anchor here. 


PSAIM xxvii. 4. 


1 8 ye that love the Saviouk's name, 


And joy to make it known, 
The ſov'reign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 


2 Bcnold your King, your Saviour crown'd  . 


With glories all divine ; 7 
And tell the wond'ring nations round. 
How bright thoſe glories ſhine. 


3 Infinite power, and boundleſs grace, 


In him unite their r ays: 


You } 
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You that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you forbear his praiſe? 


4 When in his earthly courts we view 
The glories. of our King ; 
We long to love as angels do, 
We wiſh like them to fing, 


s And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain ? 
| Loxp, teach our ſongs to riſe ! 

mW Thy love can animate the ſtrain, 

i} And bid it reach the ſkies. 


6 O happy period! glorious day! 

8 When heaven and earth ſhall raiſe, 

With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, 
JI o celebrate thy praiſe. 


1 Pr. ii. 7. 


1 JESUS, how precious is thy name 
| J The great Jenovan's'EQUAL thou! 
O let me catch the immortal flame, 
With which angelic boſoms glow ! 
As angels love thee, I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


2 My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide 
Thy ſweet inſtructions I will hear; 


The 
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The words that from thy lips proceed. 

O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee my great PRO RET would I love, 
And imitate the bleſt above. 


3 My great Hon PRIEST, whoſe precious blood, 
Did once atone upon the crols ; - 
Who now doſt intercede with God, | 
And plead the friendleſs finner's cauſe ! 
In thee I truſt ; thee would I love, 
And imitate the bleſt above. 


4 My KING ſupreme to thee I bow, 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; 
All other Lords I difavow, 
And to thy government ſubmit: 
My Saviour Kin, this heart would love, 
And imitate the bleſt above. i 


PSALM xx. 1, 3 — I Con, i. 30, 31, 


Y Gop, aſſiſt me, while I raiſe _ 
E An anthem of harmonious praiſe 
My heart thy wonders ſhall proclaim, 
And ſpread its banners in thy name. 


In Caxisrt I view a ſtore divine, 

= My Farux all that ſtore is thine ; 
By thee prepar'd, by thee beſtow'd ; 
Hail to my Saviour, and my Gop ! 


3 When 
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3 When gloomy ſhades my ſoul o'erſpread, 
& Let there be light,” th' Almighty ſaid ; 
And Cuxisrt, my ſun, his beams diſplays, 
And ſcatters rouad celeſtial rays. 


4 Condemn'd thy criminal I ſtood, 
And awful juſtice aſk*d my blood; 
That welcome Saviour from thy throne 
Brought righteouſneſs and pardon down, 


5 Ye ſaints, aſſiſt my grateful tongue; 
Ye angels warble back my ſong :_ 
For love like this demands the praiſe 
Of heavenly harps, and endleſs days. 


| Jan. xxiii. 6. 
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x CAVIOUR, divine we know thy name, 
And in that name we truſt; | 
Thou art the Lox D our RiGnuTtEoOUSNEssS, 
Thou art thine Iſrael's boaſt. 
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2 Guilty we plead before thy throne, 
And low in duſt we lie, 
Till Jæs us ſtretch his gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh. 


3 The fins of one moſt righteous day 
Might plunge us in deſpair ; 
Yet all the crimes of numerous years 


Shall our GREAT SURETY clear. 3 
. 1 Pardon 


( 21 s) 
4 Pardon, and peace, thro? Joo? s blood 


ad, To ſinners now are given; 
d; | Ifrael and Judah ſoon ſhall change 
ks Their 9 for heaven. 


5 Wich joy we taſte that manna now, 
Thy mercy ſcatters down; 
We ſeal our humble vows to thee, 
ne And wait the! promis'd crown. 


Hes. xii, 20 


X NOME, every pious heart 
That loves the Saviouk' , 
Vour nobleſt powers exert N 
To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above and all below., 
The debt of love, to him you owe. 


45 Such was his zeal for Gov, 
And fuch his love for you, 
He nobly undertook _ 
What angels could not do : 
| His every deed of love and grace 
All words exceed and thoughts ſurpaſs, 
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3 He left his ſtarry crown, 
And laid his robes alide ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: | 
rd on What | 
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What he endur'd, O who can tell ? 
To ſave our ſouls from death and hell, 


4 From the dark grave he roſe, 

The manſon of the dead; 

And thence his mighty foes . 

1n glorious triumph led: 5 
Up thro' the ſky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, my SAVIOUR. Gop. 


5 From thence he'll quickly come, 

His chariot will not ſtay, 

And bear our ſpirits home 

To realms of endleſs day :- 
There ſhall we ſee his lovely face ; 
And ever be in his embrace, 


6 Issue, we ne'er can pay. 
The debt we owe thy love: 
Vet tell us how we may | 
Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts, our all, to thee we give: : 
The gift tho' ſmall, thou wilt receive. 


PS ALM cxviii. 23, &c. 


1 3 loyal nations hail the day, 
hat crowns their king with loud acclaim? 
And ſhall not ſaints their homage pay 

To their beloved Saviok's name 


** - 
* ? 


Ye 


r 


Ye ſaints, reſound in joyfulfirama. 
Jesvs the King of glory reigns? 


2 Jesus who vanquiſti d all our fbes, ALF 
Thou came to fave, thou reigns to bleſs; 2 
From thee our every comfort noone”! 

Life, liberty, and- J atid peace, 
Reſound, reſound in joyful 1 


Ixsus the King of glory rein! n Y 


Yes, thou art worthy, deareſt lende 

l Of univerſal endleſs LF ng 8 885 
With every power to be ador d., 
That men or angels eder can raiſe. _ 
Let heaven. and earth unite their ſtrains, 
Jzsvs the King of glory _ 


4 How mean the tribute mortals; 
How cold the heart, how faint the toagual. 
But, Logn, thy great triumphant. dar. 
Shall tune a more exalted: ſong; oy 
Reſounding in immortal ſtrains, 


Jzsvs the King aß glory: reigns}. 


5 He comes, he comes with triumphs crown | 
'In dazzling robes of light. array d: 
Faith views the ſplendor dawning . 
Earth's faireſt luſtre ſinks in ſha de. 
Reſound, reſound in joyful ſtrains. 

Jesvs the Kipg © of glory MP 
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REPARE a thankful ſong. 

To the Rzpzzmer's name! 
His praiſes ſhould employ each tongue, 
5 And ev N heart inftame: 2 7 


2 e laid his glory by, 


And dreadful pains endur'd, 
That rebels, ſuch as you and : 
From wrath might b ſecur'd 


3 Upon the eroſs he died, 
Ou debt of ſin to pay; 
The Wied and 1 from his dale 
Wah guilt and away. 2 


Es vs now pleading ſtands, 

or us, before the throne, ' 

And an Mert all the law . 
With what himſelf hath done. 


The 1 he ſends, 
Our ſtubborn ſouls to move, 
To make his enemies his friends, 
2 r them by love. 


6 The love of ſin departs, 
The life of grace takes place, 

Soon as his voice invites our hearts 

'To riſe and ſeek his face, 
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The world and Satan rage; „ 

But he their pow'r — 5 I 
His wiſdom, love, and truth, engage, | 

Protection for our ſouls. | | 


8 Afſur'd that Citzisr gur Finz, 
Will püt our foes to flight, 
We on the field of battle fing, 
And triumph while" we fig . 


argu ix. 6. 7 


IV ſong ſhall bleſs thee Los of all, 
My Rais ſhall climb to his abode; 3 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call, 
The GREAT, SUPREME, the MIGHTY Oos. 


2 Without be inning or decline, 
Object of faith, and not of ſenſe ; 
Eternal ages ſaw him ſhine, 
He ſhines eternal ages hence. 


3 As much, When in the manger laid, 
Almi bly Ruler of the ſky, L 
As wa the fix days work he made | 
Fill'd all the motiling-fars with joy. 


4 Of all the crowns Ja HOVAA bears, 
Salvation is his deareſt claim; : 
That gracious ſound well pleas '4 he W 
And owns EMMAN VU BL for his tame. 


The 
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4 A chevrful ropkidenes- I. feel,” | 
My well-plac'd:hopes with joy I ſee: 
My boſom glows with heav'nly zeal 
To worſhip him who died, for me. 


6 As man, he ;pities my complaint, 
His pow'r and truth are all divine; 


He will not fail, he cannot faint; 
Lozp! make this great Salvation mine. 


Ps LA Ixxxv. 9, xe. 


— 


VATION! ! what a FLEUR an 
0 JA {How-ſuited to our need p 


The grace that raiſes fallen man 
Is wonderful indeed! 


2 "Twas wiſdom. form d the vaſt deſi n. 
To ranſom us when loſt; 
And love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the coll. | 


Strict ſilos, with approving look, 
K The holy cov' app ſeal'd; 
And truth and power undertook 
The whole ſhould be fulfill'd. 


4 Truth, ith juſtice, pow r, and love, 
In all their glory ſhone, 

When Jas us left the courts above, 
And died to ſave his own. 


Truth 
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Truth, * juſtice, 11 and love, 
Are equally GH play'd, a X 
Now Jzsvs reigns that's above, 
Our advocate and head, 


No fin appears deſerving death, 

Moſt hateful and abhor'd ; 

And yet the finner lives by faith, 
And dares approach the rye 


PoAt xxxvi, io. 


TOW may the Lozp reveal his fave; 
And "_ oyr ſtamm' ring tongues 

Fo make his ſow'reign, reignin C 

The ſubject of a 4 : _ 25 
No ſweeter ſubje& can — 

A finner's heart to ſing, 
Or more diſplay the glorious right pe 

Of our exalted King | 


2 This ſubjeR fills the ſtarry plains 
With wonder, joy, and love 
And furniſhes the nobleſt ſtrains 
For all the harps above: 3 
| While the redeem'd in praiſe combine 
To grace upon the throne, 
Angels in ſolemn chorus join, | 
And make the theme their own, - 


3 Grace reigns, pa crimſon fins, 


To melt the hardeſt hearts; 
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| And: fromt ae work it once begins 


It never more departs. 
The world and Satan ſtrive in vain 
Againſt the choſen few; Fay 
Secur'd by grace's conq ring reign, 
They all mall eomper:too. - | 


4 Grace tills the foil, .and-ſows the ſeeds, 

Provides the ſun and rain; 

Till from the tender blade proceeds 
The ripenꝰd harveſt grain. 
was grace that call'd our ſouls at firſt : 
By grace thus far we're come; — 

Aud, grace will help us thro- the worſt; 
And lead us ſafely home. 5 


8 Lonv, when this changing life is s paſt, 


If we may ſee thy face, 

How ſtall we-praiſe and love at la, 
And fg the reign of grace ! 

Yet let us aim, while here below, 
Thy mercy to difplay ; ; 

And own, at leaſt, the debt we owe, 
Altho* we cannot pay. c 


Psat ERxxix. 1 — 


t QALVAT ION4:O the; zoyful ſound! 
is pleaſure eto our ears! 
A fov*reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A . for our fears! 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
- The ſpacious earth around, 


While all the armies of the thy 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Aae 
To thee the thanks belong: 
Salvation ſhall in ſpire my heart, 
And dwell upon my tongue. 


CHORUS. 


Glory, honor, praiſe and power, 
Be unto the * B for ever, 

Jzsvs CR Is is our RRDEEMEx, 1 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! \ballelnjab!, 


PrAisE THE ms and 


PSATNM cut, 18. 


1 RACE! tis a charming found, 
Harmonious: to the: ear: I 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth. ſhall hear. 


2 Grace firſt contriy'd a way 
To ſave rebellious man : 

And all the ſteps. that, grace Ait : 

Which drew the wondrous . Jy 


3 Grace tavght my wanting 
Ta tread the heav'n y road: . 


And new ſupplies each hour I meet 1 
While — + nag, 1 
nite | 67 n Gras | 


— 


Pn 


q 
p 
2 
1 þ 
t +4 
| 6; 
Mi 
{ k 
; Of 
| * 
| 
1 
1 
1 1 
l | 
0 I 
bt 
1 
© 
(1 
: 
g 
4 
; . 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
1 
l 


+ 

i 

! 

2 

' 

f 

| 

| 

L 

[ 

| i 
? 

t 

: 

4 

1 

? 

N 
1.9 
x 'Þ 


( 324 ) 


4 Grace taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow : | 
"Twas grace which kept me to this day. 
And will not let me go. 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days : . 
It lays in heaven the top - moſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 


6 O let thy grace inſpire 
My foul unh ſtrength divine ! 
May all my pow'rs to thee aſpire, - 

And all my days be thine, 


PHIL. ii. 10, 11, 


1 LL hail the pow'r of Js v's name ! q 
Let angels proſtrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
To crown him Loxb of all, 


2 Let high-born ſeraphs tune the lyre, 
And. as they tune it, fall 
Before his face who tunes their choir, 
And crown him Loxp of all. 


3 Crown him, e martyrs of —_ Gon, 
Who from his ALTax cal 
Go—ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lozp of all. 


4 Babes; men, and ſires, who know bis love 
Wo feel your fin and thrall, 


Now 


Nor joy with all the hoſts above, 
And crown him Loa p of all: _ 


6 ' | 1 
5 Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this tereſtrial ball, 
To him all. majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him Loxp of all. 


5 O that with yonder ſacred throng, 
Wx at his feet may fall. 

E LI. join the EVERLASTING ſongs 
Wai rt crown him Loxp of all, 


psaln Ixil. 17, Kc. 


t F NLORY to Gos on bigh! 
5 Let earth and Ries replß; 
1 Praiſe ye kis name: 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore 
= = Sing aloud evermore, 
R Worthy the Lans, 


* 1 our Loa d and Gos, 
ore ſin's tremendous load, 
Praiſe ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
f What ſpoils from death he won; 
| 2 Sing his great name alone; | 
: Worthy the Lans, 


3 Whil® 


. — — 1 
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Doth ſeal your peace with Gov, 


Till ſun aid moon ſhall ceaſe 
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While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 
Praißng his name: 

Ye who believe his blood, 


Souad his dear fame abroad, 


Wortfiy the Lams, 


Join, alt ye ranſom'd race, 
Our holy Lox to bleſs; 
. Praife ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice : 


And make a 8 noiſe, 
Shouting with heart and voice: 


Worthy the Lans. 
In ev'ry time and place, 


Praiĩs'd be his name: 
To him our ſongs we bring, 
Hail him, our gracious King. 
And without ceaſing fing. 
Worthy the Lams., 


Then let the hoſts above, 
In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name; 
To him alcribed be 
Honor and majeſty, 
Thro' all eternity jj 
Worthy the LAB. 


PSA N 


Benevolent and mild, * 
While in the manger laid 225 
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PSALM cui. 20. 1 Tum. 1 ii hay 2. 


ve immortal dong But 
Of angels round the thioms, 14 
Join with our feeble ſong 2, 
To make the Saviour known: 
On earth ye knew 
His wondrous grace, 
His beauteous face 
In heaven 7e vie w. 


ve ſaw the heav'n- born ch 
In human fleſh array'd, 


And praiſe to Gop,” 
And 1 tg on earth, 
For ſuch a birth, 
nnn aloud, 


Ye in the wilderneſs - _ 
 Beheld the tempter ſpoil'd_ 


Well known in every — 


In every combat albd: 


And joy!d to crown 
The Victor's head, 
When Satan fled 
Before his frown. 


Around the bloody tree 
Ye preſs d with ſtrong deſire, | 
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That wond'rous ſight to ice, 


The Lon p of life expire; 


And could your eyes 
Have known a tear, 
Had dropp'd it there 

In ſad ſurpriſ. 


Around his facred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep; ; 
Till the bleſt moment come 
To rouſe him from his ſſeep: 
Then rolPd the ſtone, 
And all adored _ 
Your riſing Lozn, 
With joy unknown, 


When all array'd. in light 
The ſhining Conqueror rode, 
Ye hail'd his rapt'rons fight 
Up to the throne of Gs; 
And wav'd around 
ee wingsz 
And ſtruck your ſtringa 
Of ſweeteſt ſounds 


The warbling notes. purfue;, 
And louder anthems raife z _ . 
While mortals ſing with you 


Their own REDHBEEMER's praiſe: 


And thou, my heart, 
With equal flame, 
And joy the ſame, _ 
Perform thy parks 


at”. 


2 ö 
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HEN at this ha *** we e trace 
The various gloxies of thy face, 

FE tranſport pours o'er all our breaſt, 
Aud charms oat carey and woes to reſt ' Why 


2 Witt thee in the obfcureff cell 
On foe, bleak mountaim would” I dell, 
Nather than pompous courts behofd, 
And ſhare their grandeur and their _ 


8 Array, ye dreams of mortal joy! 
| * otures divine my thoughts employ + ' 
ce the King of glory fling; + ; A 

. feel his — and dell hir mine. E —- 


4 On Tabor, thus his ſervants viewed 
His luſtre, when transform'd he ſtood; 
And bidding earthly ſcenes farewel, 
Cried, * Lots 'tis Pann. n bo o dell, 
. $ Yet fill our elevated eyes 

To nobler viſtoris long to riſe 4. * 

That grand aſſembly. would we jour sf - 
Where all thy — around thee ſhine. T 


6 That moutit how bri ght! thoſe torms _ fair! 
'Tis good to dwell 157 ever there : 
Come, death, dear envoy of my God, 


| And bear me to that bleſt abode. SI 
. | cuntsrTa 
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CHRISTIAN CHARACTER, 
M” * 28 
REPENTANCE. 
PSALM XXX. 1, 4. 


TOW fad our ſtate by nature is, 

Our fin how deep it ſtains! 

And Satan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh chains, ET 


2 But there's a voice of ſov- Teign grace 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred word; 
Ho ! 2 deſpairing ſinners cone 
d truſt pon the LORD? 


3 O may we hear th? alwiphty call, 
And run to this relief! 

We would believe thy promiſe Loxo, - 
O help our unbelief ! 


4 To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lon p, to fly: 
There may we waſh our ſpotted fouls 


F rom crimes of deepeſt dye + 
| PsaLM li. 8. 


1 por a cloſer walk with Gov, | 
A calm and keay 'oly frame! 
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A light to ſhine upon the road; 
That leads me to the Las! 
2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew; + 1 
When firſt I faw the Lox * 
Where is the foul refreſhing view 
Of Jzsvs and his word? | 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy d 
How ſweet their mem'ry till ! 
But now I find an aching void, 
Which only Gop can fill. 


4 Return, O holy dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt! _ 
I hate the fins that make me mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt, 


5 The deareſt idol I have known. 
Whate'er that idol bez _ 
Help me to bear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 


s So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gop 
Calm and ſerene my frame: 
And purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lam. 
5 Ps ATM li. 
1 OD of unfathomable love, OY 
, Whoſe bowels of compaſfion move, 
To Adam's helpleſs race. __ . 
See at tliy feet a ſinner, ſee ! 


- 
7 
* .» 


4 


ts tender mercy look on me. 
And all my ſins ęffacę 


2 O let thy love to me. 'erflow 2mꝛ 
Thy multitude of ,mercies eee, 


in mercy, Lok o, forgive: 3 
Remove the intolerable load, =. 


Blot out my fins with ſacred d, 
O bid the finner live! 


5 Then ſhall L. teach the warld ape xray, 
Thy mercy mild, thy pard ning — 
That grace for finners free 
Till they ſhall to. 5 grace ſub ubmit, 
And fall at their'R 2 5 MER s feet, 


And weep and | ove ike me. 


PsaLu Ixix. 1, Kc. 


1 Thou, whoſe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble cry ; 


Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the team 
From {orrow's weeping AS | 


2 See, low before thy throne of ers 
A wretchy;d wand' rer mourn! 
Thy ſelf haſt bid me ſeek thy face ; 


Thyſelf haſt ſaid, return, 


3 0 ſhall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet? 
Thy word of promiſe cannot fail, 
My tow'r of ſafe retreat. 


* 
— 


5 6 * * 
- 
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4 Abſent from thee, my guide, my light; 
Without one cheeing ray, 


Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How deſolate my way ! N 


5 O ſhine on my benighted beart, 
With beams of mercy ſhine ; 
And let th SerxtT' s voice impart 
A taſte of joys divine! 


6 Thy preſence only can beſfoir 
Delights which never cloy; _ 
Be this my comfort here below, 
And my eternal joy. 


7 When trials vex my doubting mind, 
To thy dear wounds I'll flee: 
No elde can I elſewhere find; 
No refuge, but in thee, 


- 1 8 . 2 4 4 
——— ere on ͤ— Een 


8 To thee my cauſe I recommend. 
To thee for help I call : (10; 
On thee for future grace depend, = 
And truſt thee for my all. 


PsATN XXXil. 1, 5 


10D of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe? 
Simply would 1 now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, — a ** 4 I 
28 to thy wou or refuge flee, + 
3 a U 3 £ Friend 


1 
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Priend of fingers, f otleſs Laus, 
Thy blood was 182 7 for me. 


2 Standing now as newly flain, 

To thee I lift mine eye: _ 

Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood' 1s always nigh: 

Now, as yeſterday, the ſame, 9 
Thou art, and wilt for ever beg 

Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lam; 
Thy Þleod was ſhed tor me, 


$ Nothing have 1, Lon p, to pa, 
Nor can thy grace procure: 
Empty ſend me not away, _ 
For I, thou know'ſt am poor ; 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My all is fin and miſery; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lang 
Thy hlood was Pa d for me. 


4 Without money; without price, 

I come thy love to buy; | 
From myſelt 1 turn my eyes, 
The chief of finners I, _ 

Take, O take me as I am; 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee: 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs LaM B; 
Thy blood was Wed Ferme. 


PSALM CXXX. 2 Con. v. 4. 
EEP in the duſt, before thy chrome, 
dur gun and our difgrace ue gu 
| RR 


E 
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Great Gov; we own” th? unhappy name, 
Whence ſprung our nature, and our ſpame. 


2 But whilſt our piii AlYd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy Law, 
We fing the honors of thy grace, 
That ſent to fave our rum'd race. 


3 We ſing thine everlaſting Song” n 9+ 
Who join'd our nature to his own; | 
Adam, the fecond, from the duſt 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


4 Where fin did reign, - and death abound; 
There have the ſons of Adam found 
Abounding life; there glorjous grace 
Reigns thro? the LoxD ous RIGHTEOUSNESS, 


Psarm li. Luxx xvii. 13. 


f ROSTRATE, bleſt Saviour at t thy feet 
Pos guilty rebel lies; 


And ck to the. mercy ſeat 
Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


# O let not juſtice 8 me 200 £ 
Stay, ſtay the vengeful Kor: ? 
Forbid it that omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm 


3 If tears of ſorrow would ſuffice - 2eils nd 
To pay the debt I 1 
Tears 


— —  — - 
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Tears ſhould from both my weeping eye | 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow, 85 


4 But no ſuch ſacrifice I plead 85 i 
To expiate my guilt ; * 2 | | 
No tears but tho. that thou haſt ſhed. 
No blood but thou haſt ſpilt. 


$ Think of thy ſorrows deareſt Loxp, . A 
And all my fins forgive: 

Juſtice will well approve the word, 
That bids the finner live. 


— 


Vive PSALM LL CXXX, | | 
C 
Rt. A 1.2 


— 


— 


PsaLm Ixxi. 14, 17. Ern. ii. f. 


t AITH !—'tis a precious grace, 
Where'er it is beſtow'd i 
It boaſts of a celeſtial birth, N 
And is the gift of Gop! 


2 Jz8vs it owns a king, 
An all-atoning prieſt, 
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It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all i in CurisT. 


To him it leads the ſoul, | 

When filPd with deep diſtreſs ; : 
Flies to the fountain of his blood; 

And truſts his righteouſneſs. 


Since *tis thy work alone, 

And that divinely free ; E 
Loxp, ſend the ſpirit of thy Son 
T0 work this fach! in me. 


AITH adds new charms to earthly vii; 
F And ſaves me from its ſnares: 
Its aid ih every duty brings, | 

And ſoftens all my cares: 


2 Extinguiſhes the thirſt of ſin, 
And lights the ſacred fire 
Of love to Gop, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure deſire. 


F "The wounded conſcience knows its power 
The healing balm to give; 
That balm the ſaddeſt heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 


4 Wide it unveils celeſtial worlds, 
Where deathleſs pleaſures reigu; 


Au 


e * 
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| Aid bids me ſeek my portion thete, $ 
Nor bids me ſeek in van; 


5 Shew me the precious promiſe ſeal'd, 8 
With the RupeaMER's blood; 6 
And help my feeble hope to reſt | 
Upon a faithful Gop. 


6 There, there unſhaken would I reſt, 
Till this vile body dies 
And then on faith's triumphant wings + 7 
At once to glory riſe; Sn 


GAL. iii. 21. 


AST is che dire decree! to de 
'P Appointed man thou art: | 
d 5 death for judgment nigh, 
Sinner prepare thy heart. 5 4 


2 Conſcious of evils, many, great, 
My ſpirit faints with fear; 

f Before thy awful judgment's ſeut, 

4 Log, how ſhall I appear? 


3 Look to my croſs ( the Saviour ſaid ) : 
I died that thou ſhould'ſt live; : 
8 * fins were on my body laid _ 
I peace and pardon give; 


4 Lock to my croſs, believe, adore 
Enter my promis'd reſt ; 

And let dark guilt, and fears, no more 

Ditturb thy throbbing breaſt, 
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On my bright throne I ſoon mall dame. 
Complete ſalvation bring. > 
And take my ranſom'd people home, 
Prepare to meet your King. 


6 Come quickly Lozoy, all praiſe to thee; 
Fve nought to apprehend, # bg 
In Tres the Judge himſelf I ſee 
My Saviour and my FeranD. 


Gals vi. 14. 


5 1 FE7HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſy 
On which the Tarr? of glory died, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And . e on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it Lozn. that I mould boaſt, 5 
Save in the croſs of Cuxisr my wink Mi 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, _ 
1 ſacrifice them to his blood. Sa) 


Ps AL xl. 6, . 


or all the blood of beaſts. 
On jewiſh altars ſlain, ait 6] 
Could give the guilty conſcience pense. tA 
Or waſh away the ſtain, 


2 But CurrsT the "HAT = Laus 
Takes all our ſins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
Aud richer blood than they, 
3 My 


624) 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin. 


Py My ſoul looks back to \ ſee 
The burdens thou didſt bear 
When hanging on rhe curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt yas there. 


r we rejoice 
To ſee the curſe remove: 

We bleſs the Lawns with cheerful voice fy 
Ae ſing his bleeding love. 


| Joun i le 29. Hes, xii. 2. 


K EH OL the Lam of Gop, who bore 
Thy burdens on the tre, 
And paid in blood the dreadful ſcore 
The ranſom due ror! thee. 


3 L. ook to him, till the ſight endears 
The Saviour to thy heart: 

His pierced feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from his croſs depart 


3 Look to him, till his dying love 
Thy every thought controul ; 
Its vaſt conſtraining influence prove 

O'er body, ſpirits foul. | 


4 Look 


0 Love and grief my heart dividing, n 
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4 Look to him, as "es race you run, 
Your neyer- failing friend; : 
Finiſh he will the work be egun, "SI 
| And grace in glory end, | q 


Psi xxxvi. 7 


SWEET the moments, rich in bleling 
Which before the croſs I ſpend ; 
Dee, and health, and peace polſefing, 
From the inner s dying friend. 
Here I'll fit, for eyer viewing 
Mercy? s ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; 
Precious drops my ſoul bedewing, ; 
Plead and 'claim my peace with Gop. 


2 Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 
Lo before his croſs to lie 
While I ſee divine compaſſion 
Beaming in his languid eye; 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lame I gaze; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace 


With my tears his feet I'll bathe 
Conſtant ſtill in faith abiding, - © 
Life deriving from his death, 

May I ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jesvs go! 
Proye his wounds each day more healing, 

And himſelf more deeply | know, 


4% 
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| P8ALM xxxvi. 59. 


1 Love divine thou deep abyſs! * 
My thoughts are all abſorb'd in thee: 
Union of grace, and righteouſneſs, | 
Of wiſdom, truth, and equity ! 
Whilſt Jzsv's blood thro? earth, and ſkies, 
Mc, FREE BOUNDLESS MERCY cries ! 


2 By faith, I to this refuge flee; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt 
My Far AER reconciled 1 fee Mi 
With love inſcribed upon his breaſt: 
Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear, - 


Maxcy is all that's written there. 


3 Tho waves and ſtorms ga o'er my head. 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends be gone; 
Tho? joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
Tho' every comfort he withdrawn; 
Stedfaſt on this my ſoul relies 
FATHER, thy MERCY NEVER dies. 


4 Fix'd on this ground may I remain, 
When heart ſhall fail, and fleſh decay; 
O may this truth my ſoul ſuſtain, «x6 
When earth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 
Loy'd with an EVERLASTING Love! ! 


. —— — — —— ——ů —y— — 2 - > 


— 2 


Ps AL Ixxxiv. 4—7 RE v. i. 8. 


1 AIL, Alpha and Omega, hail ! 
Author of all our faith, 
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2 When from the duſt of death I riſe, 


esus hath Liv'p, hath pitb for me.“ 


| Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day; 
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The finiſher of all our hopes; 
The truth, the life, the path: 


2 Hail, firſt and laſt, the morning-ſtaf, . 
In whom we hve and move ; 
Increaſe our little * of faith, 
And purity our love. | 


2 Let that belief which Jesvs taught; 
Be treaſur'd in our breaſt; 
The evidence ct unſeen joys, 
The ſubſtance of our reit. 


4 O let us go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
From grace to greater grace, 
From one degree of faith to more, 
Till we behold thy face. 


Ps ALM Ixxi. 16, 16, JER. xxiii. 6. 


t YESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs; 
Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


To claim my mafiſion in the ſkies : 
E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, _ 


For who eught to my charge ſhall lay? 
| X Fully 
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Fully thro? theſe | abſolv'd I am 


From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame: 


4 Thus ABRAHAu the friend of Gov, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
SAVIOUR of ſinners thee proclaim ; | 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of Cur1sT 1s ever new. 


6 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glofious dreſs, 
Jesvs THE LoxD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


F 33 'Þ 3 EN FIGS | 15.0 f 
i II HO ſhall the Loxy's elect condemn? 
V Tis God who juſtifies their ſouls, 
And mercy like a mighty ſtream, 
O'er all their ſins divinely rolls. 


2 Who hall adjudge the ſaints to hell ? 


Tis CurisT who ſuffer'd in their ſtead ; 
And the ſalvation to fulfil, _ _ 
ehold him riſing from the dead, 


3 He 


PA 
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3 He lives! he lives ! he fits above, 
For ever interceding there : 


Who ſhall divide us from his love, 
Or-what ſhall tempt us to deſpair ? # 


* Shall perſecution, or diſtreſs, 
! © Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs ? 
He, who hath lov'd us, bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 


1 Cox, i. 30, 31• | 


I "Hy 1 ten thouſand gifts beſide, 
| I'd cleave to Jesvs crucified, 
And build on him alone: 
For no foundation is there given | 
On which I'd place my hopes of heav'n; 
But Cux1sT the corner-ſtone. 


poſſeſſing Cusisr, I all poſſeſs; j 
Wiſdom, and ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, 
And ſanctity complete; 
Bold in his name I may draw nigh, 
Before the Ruler of the ſky, 
Aud all his j uſtice meet. 


Hes, 24, &c. 


EAD cf the church triumphant! 
We joytully adore thee; 
»Till thou appear, 
. Thy membe: 18 de 
He S Shall fing | $1] Ke.. OY 2 Serre 
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We lift our hearts and voices, 
With bleſt anticipation, 

And cry alou, 

And give to Gp 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


2 While in affliction* s furnace, 
And paſſing thro? the fire, 

Thy love we praiſe 

Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exulting, 
In thine almighty favor, 

The love divine 

Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Thro' torrents of temptation, 

Nor will we fear 

Whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with fin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes; 

By thee we ſliall 

Break thro* them all, 

And ſing the ſong of Mosts. 


4 By faith we ſee the glory, 
1ü which thou ſhate* reſtore us; 
The croſs deſpiſe, 
For that high prize 
Whicn thou haſt ſer before us, 


Ard 
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And if thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying STEryksN, 
Shall ſee thee fland 

. At-God's right Hand, 
To take us up to heavn 


+$$$++$$+$$$4++++++ 
OBEDIENCE; 


MTA dear RxöszMER and my Lonp! 
M TI read my duty in thy word 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawr out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, aud fuck thy zeal; 
Such def'rence to thy Fatnezr's will, 
Such love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 


May I tran af cribe and make them mined 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witneſs'd the fervor of thy pray'r 
The deſert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy vic ry too 


§j„ WE COT Rp Uo wn 
4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 


_ Then Gop the judge hall ana” 
ud] Amongſt the follow'rs of the Laws, 
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Tir. ii. 11. 


2 O0 let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we pfofeſs ; 
So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad | 
The honars of our SAvIouR Gop ; 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of fin, 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd _ L 
Pathon and envy, luſt and pride; 2 = 
While juſtice, temp'rance, truth, and love, 

Our inward piety approve, 


4 Religion bears our ſpuits u, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance: of the Los, 
And 3 leaning on his word. 


Vibz PSALM CXIX: 


2 Cox. v. 5, 10. 


5 A Charge to keep I have, Br 
| A Go to glority ; | | 


A never-dying ſoul to ſave, 
And fit. it for the ſky. 


To ſerve the preſent age, 25 33 
My calling to fulfil 


S may 
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0 mar it all my aw'rs engage; 
To do my iy pa 's will ! 


| 3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy ſight to live; | 
And O thy fervant, Lot, prepare 
— good account to give! 


| i Help me to watch and pray, 
And on th) yſelf rely ; Oh 
And let me ne'er my truſt. betray, 
Leſt l for ever die. 


hs 0 v E 10 6 0 D. g 


— 9 


1 Cor. ili. | 


H the heart where graces reigu, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt; 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 

And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


2 Knowled e, alas! is all ini vain; 
And all in vain our fear; 

Our. ſtubborn ſins will fight and reigns 
If love be abſent there. 


3 *Tis love chat makes our active feet 
In ſwift obedience move; 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and ** 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; al 


- Co] 
Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


z When join'd to that harmonious throng 1 
Which fill the choirs above; 
Then ſhall we tune our golden harps 
And ev'ry note be Love. 


f 3 
Devr. vi. 5. - 
E 8, I would love thee, bleſſed Gov t 
4 Pater nal goodneſs marks thy name; 15 


Thy praiſes thro thy high abode 
The heav'nly hoſts with joy proclaim. 


2 Freely thou gav'ſt thy deareſt Son, 
For man to ſuffer, bleed, and die; 
And bid'ſt me, as a wretch undone, 
For all I want on him rely. 


3 In him thy reconciled face; 
With joy unſpeakable I ſee; 
And feel thy powerful, wond'rous grate 
Draw and unite my ſoul to thee. 


4 Whene'er my fooliſh wandering heart, 

Attracted by a creature's power, 16 
Would from this bliſsful centre ſtart; | 
Lonp, fix it there to ſtray no more! 
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(261) 


PsATLM xxxvii. 4. 


; FN Lozp, I would delight in hee, 
4 And on thy care depend; 


To thee in every trouble flee, 
My beſt, my only friend. |. 


2 When all created ſtreams are dried, 
Thy fulneſs is the fame; 
May I with this be fatisfied, 
And glory in thy name! 


3 Why ſhould the ſoul a drop bemoan, | 


Who has a fountain near, 
A fountain which will ever run 
With waters ſweet and clear! 


4 No good in creatures can be found, 


But may be found in thee 


I muſt have all things, and abound, 


While Gop is Gop to me. 


O that I had but ſtronger faith . 
To look within the veil, 

To credit whaS my Saviovs faith, 

Whoſe word can never fail l. 


6 O Loan, I caſt my- care on thee, 


I triumph and adore ; 


Henceforth my great concern ſhalt bg 


To love and pleaſe thee more, 
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PSALM xxx. 


Y Gov, the ſpring of all my joy 
he life of my delights ; 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights 


1 5 


2 In darkeſt ſhades - thou appear, 


'My ang | is begun! 
Thou art my ſoul s bright morning-flay 
And thou my riling : un. | | 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 

With beams of ſacred bliſs, Rs 

When Ixsvs ſhews his mercy*s n 
And whiſpers, I am HIS. 


4 My ſoul could leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranſporting word; 
Run up With joy t the fi ning way 
To meet and praiſe my Lon Do 


s Fearleſs if hell and ghaſtly death, 
l' d break thro ev*ry foe; _ * 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Shall Don me conq or through. | 


P5AtM Ixxiii, 25, 26. 


7 Y Gov, my portion, and: ny love, 

| My everlaſting all, 

I've none but thee in heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


2 What 
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2 What empty things are all the ſkies ! 
And this inferior clod! 


There's nothing here deſerves mY joys, 


There's nothing like my Gop. 


To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health and ſafe abode: 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 
But they are not my GoD. ” 


4 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee? 

Or what's my ſafety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me? 


Were I poſſeſſox of the earth, 
And call'd thefars my own; 
Without thy graces and thyſelf, 
Il were a wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore; 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I defire no more. 


Ps ALM Ixxiii. 25, 26. 


1 * Y Gop, my life; my love, 
1 To thee, to thee I call. 
J cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 hining | grace can cheer, - _ 
This dungeon v here 1 dwell; 
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Tis paradiſe * thou art here, 
If thou depart "Tis hell. 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are ! 


*Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 


And no where elſe but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 


The angels owe their bliſs; 
They ſit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesvs IS, 


— 


5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place, 
If Gop his reſidence remove 
Or but congeal his face; 


6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight aftord ; 
No, not a drop of real joy. 
Without thy preſence LozD, 


7 Thou art the ſea of love 
Where all my pleaſures roll. 
The circle where my paſſions mov Cy 
And centre of my ſoul. 


8 To thee my ſpirits fly 
With infinite deſire, 
And yet how far from thee I lie 
Loxp JEsvs raiſe me higher. 


Joux 


„„ 
Jonx vi. 67-69. 


1 HOU only ſovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty friend 
And can my ſoul from thee depart; 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 


2 Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go, 
A wretched-wanderer from my Lord ! 
Can this dark world of ſin and woe 
One glimpſe of happineſs afford? 


3 Eternal life thy words impart, | 

On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


4 Let earth's alluring joys combine; 
While thou art near, in vain they call; 
One ſmile, one bliſsful ſmile of thine, + - 
My deareſt Loxp, outweighs them all. 


Thy name my inmoſt powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care: 
Depart from thee—tis death, — tis more! 
"Tis endleſs ruin; deep deſpair ! 


* 6 Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie, 
| Here fatety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine 


Y 2 LOVE 
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LOVE To ous NEIGHBOUR. 


Joan xilt. 15. 


ND is the goſpel peace and love? 
X Such let our converſation be: 
The ſerpent blended with the dove, 
Wiſdom and meek ſimplicity. 


= Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, 


And tempt our thoughts and tongues to rife, | 
To Jesvs let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the chriſtian life! 


3 O how benevolent and kind! | 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 

And theſe the rules by which we Ive. 


4 To do his heavenly Faruzr's will, 


Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal, 
Shone thro' his life, divinely bright! 


5 Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 


—_ labors of his life were love; 
O, if we love the Saviour's name, 


Let his divine example move. OM 
© But 
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But ah how blind! how weak we are! 
How frail! how apt to turn afide! 
Lorp, we depend upon thy care, 
And aſk thy Spixir for our guide, | 


| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
1 
| 


; Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be; | 
Make us by thy transforming grace, — 
Dear Saviour, daily more like thees” ;- | 


LESSED Revpeenss, how divine; 
How righteous is this rule of thine, 
Never to deal with others worſe - 
6 Than we would have them deal with us! 


2 This golden leſſon ſhort and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain: 


And every conſcience muſt approve 
This univerſal law of love. 


3 »Tis written in each mortal breaſt, 
Where all our tendereſt wiſhes reſt: 
We draw it from our inmoſt veins, 
Where love to felt refides and reigns. 


| Is reaſon ever at a loſs ? 

Call in ſelf-love to judge the cauſe : 
Let our own fondeſt paſſions ſhew 

How we ſhould | treat our neighbours too. 
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How bleſs'd would every nation prove, 


Thus ruPd by equity and love! 
All would be friends without a foe, 
And form a paradife below. 


PSALM Ixx x11, 


WHAT nate mercy ſhines 
O Around the majeſty of heaven! 
Rebels he deigns to call his ſons, 
Their fouls renew'd, their fins forgiven, 


Go, imitate the grace divine, 

The grace that blazes like a fan : 
Hold forth your fair, tho? feeble light, 
Thro? all your lives let mercy run: 


3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 
Swift let the great ſalvation fly; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe, 

To pain and ſickneſs help. apply. 


4 Pity the weeping widow's woe, 
And be her counſellor and ſtay; 
Adopt the fatherleſs, and ſmooth 
To uſeful happy life the way. 


5 Let age with want and weakneſs bow'd, 
Your bow els of compaſſion move, 

Let' c'en your enemies be bleſs'd, 
Their hatred recompens'd with love, 


_- » 


6 When 


— 


(b 


6 When all is 8 renounce your deeds 
Renounce ſelf-righteouſneſs with ſcorn ; 
Thus will you glority your Gop, 

And thus the chriſtian name adorn, 


Vips PSALM, 08 
| 2+4$2+$HHHSE 40224 $00 
LOVE or FELLOW CHRISTIANS. 
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PSsALNM CXXXill. 
I LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in chriſtian love; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Far RHER's throne 
Wie pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares 


3 We ſhare our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The fympathiling tear. 


4 When we aſunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in heart, 


And Hop to meet again. | 
5 This + 
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„ This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And Lge to ſee the day, 


6 From ſorrow toil, and pain, 
And fin we Mall! be free: 
And perfect love and friendſhip reign 
Thro' all eternity. 


HB 


Cotc* nm. 11, 22. 


DI party names no more 

The chriſtian world o' erſpread 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are ONE in CHRIST their Head. 


2 Among the ſaints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found: 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 

With mutual bleſſings crown'd. 


$ Letenvy, child of hell! 
Be baniſh'd far away: 
Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip inet! 
Who the ſame Loxp obey, 


Thus will the church below 
Reſemble that above, : 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And ev'ry heart is love, 


2 Cor 


f-20t .) 


TAY, 14. 


Let thy love our hearts conſtrain. 
Jesus, the crucified | 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain ? 


Languiſh'd, and groan'd and died ! 


2 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


2 Who would not now purſue the way 
Where JEsu's footſteps ſhine ? 


Who would not own the pleaſing 12 
Of charity divine? 


4 O let us find the ancient way, 
Our wond'ring toes to move, 
And force a trowning world to ſay, 


SEE HOW THESE CHRISTIANS LOVE 


POLOS LPSrSto L ers 


LOVE or ENEMIES 


— 


| Luxt Xxxiii. 34. | 
7 \ LOUD we ſing tne wond'rous grace, 


Cunlsr to his murderers bare ; | 
Which made the torturing croſs its throne, 


And hung its trophies there. 
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2 FarHER, forgive;“ his mercy cried, 
With his expiring breath, 
And drew eternal bleſſings down 
On thoſe who wrought his death. 


JEsus, this wondrous love we ling, 
And whilſt we fing admire ; | 
Breathe on our fouls; and kindle there, 
The ſame celeſtial fire. 


4 Sway'd by thy dear exarbple, we 
For enemies will pray, 
With Sve their hatred, and their cube 
With bleftings will repay. 


Humility. VIDE PSALM CXXXI. 


GCRATIFUDE: 


4 


Sf 4 A 
\| PSALM cxxxix. 


WI alt thy mercies, O my Gov, 
My riting foul turveys, 
Tranſported with the view, Pm loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
1 and all my wants redreſt, 

) When in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaft, 


„„ 1 
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3 Unnumber'd 
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3 gas d comforts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 


Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom theſe bleſſings flow'd. 


4 When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth | 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, | 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man: 


When worn by ſickneſs, oft haſt thou, 
With health renew'd my face; 
And when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
. Reviv'd my foul with grace, 


6 Ten thouſand thouſand precions gifts, 
My daily thanks employ ; : 
O grant me, Lorp, a thankful heart, 
To taſte thoſe gifts with joy. 


7 Thro? ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds 

The glorious theme renew. 


8 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more ; 
My ever grateful heart, O LoxD, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. | 


d Thro? all eternity to thee _ 

A A joyful ſong Ill raiſe; 

For oh ! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


PS ALM 
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PsaLu cxvi. 
IR mercies, countleſs as che e. 
Which daily I receive 


From Jesus my ReDetmeR's hands. 
My foul, what can'ſt thou give! 


3 Alas! from ſuch a heart as mine, 
What can II bring him forth? 


My beſt is ſtain'd and dyed with fin, 
My all is nothing worth. 


3 Yet this acknowledgement I'll wake 

For all he has beſtow'd ; 
Salvation's ſacred cup J, I take; 
And call upon my Gov. 


4 The beſt returns for one like me, 
So wretched and fo poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea. 


And aſk him ſtill for more 


5 J cannot ſerve him as J ought, 
No works have I to boait 

Yet wonld I glory in the thought 
Thar I ſhall owe him moſt, 


PSALM cxxvi. 


I V HAT ſhall we render unto thee 


Teach us to bow the humble knee: 


ET ET ITED 
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Thou glorious Lok p of life and pow'r 


Teach us with tha anktuluets 1 adore; : 


2 
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To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wond'rous love. 


2 When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful ſhepherd's eye; 
When borne along th? impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity: 
Then Jesus from the heav'ns came down, | 
To fave us by his grace alone. 


3 He bore our ſins upon the tree, 
To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came, 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From death, and everlaſting ſhame; 
The captive flock from hell was treed, 
And ranſom'd when their ſhepherd bled. 


4 Before the Fatutx's awful throne, 
Our mercitul high-prieſt yet ſtands, 
And interceding for his own, 

The purchas'd remnant now demands; 
His people's ever laſting friend, 
Who loving loves them to the end! 


: May we kts baniſh'd ones rejoice, 

Him for our Lorpd and Gop to own, 
To take him as our only choice 

And cleave to him in love alone; 
Still growing up in holineſs, 
„Till call q to meet in realms of bliſs, 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound 
And ey'ry tear be wiped away; 


— 
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No ſin, no ſorrow ſhal! be found, 
No night o'ercloud the endleſs day; 

O praiſe him! all beneath, above 

O praiſe him! praiſe the Gop of love! 


PSALM xxxiv. 
1 FNOME thou fount of ev'ry blefling ! 
| . Tune my heart to ſing thy grace! 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of londeſt praiſe : 

Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praiſe the mount—O fix me on it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love! 


2 Here J raiſe my EREN-EZZ ER, 
Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home; 
Ixs us fought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of Gop; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpoſed with precious blood. 


3 O! to grace, how great a debtor, 
Daily l'm conſtram'd to be! 
Let that grace, now like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 


Prone 


ow 


3 
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Prone to wander, Losp, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gop I love 
Here's my heart—0 take and teal it ! | 
Scal it from thy courts above 


Vive PSALM 63, 71, 16, 144. 
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SELF DEDICATION: 
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Rom. xii. 1 0 


7 A ND will une eternal King 


- So mean a gift reward? 
That offering, Loxp, with joy we bring, 
Which thy own hand prepar'd, 


2 We own thy various claim, 
And to thine altar move ; 
The willing victims of thy grace; 
And bound with cords of love. 


Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
The ſacrifice inflame 
So ſhall a grateful odor. riſe _ 
Thro' our REpeenes's name. - 
22 f PSALM 


— nt er V9 


{ 208 ) 


Psatu iv. 6, 7. 


© E earthly vanities adien, 


For ever hence remove, 
Jesus alone deſerves my heart; 
Jssus, my LoRD, My LOVE. 


2 His heart, where love and pity delt 
In all their ſofteſt forms, 
Suſtain'd the heavy load of guilt 
For loſt rebellious worms. 


3 His heart, whence love redundant flow*d, 
To wall the ſtains of fin, 
In precious ſtreams of vital blood, 
Here all my hopes begin. 


4 Who can a bleeding Saviour view 


And yet ungratetul prove? 
And pierce thy wounded heart anew 
And grieve thy injur'd love? 


5 Forbid it Lord ! O bind my heart 
With cords of love divine. 
So firm, that it may ne'er depart— 
Both now and ever THINE. 


PsaLm IXXXVi 11, 12. 


0 FOR an heart to praiſe my Gop! 
An heart from Zuilt ſet tree, | 


269) 
An heart that's ſprinkled with the blood | 
So freely ſpilt for me! DW 


2 An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek; 

My dear Repezmer's throne, —-__ 
Where only CnhRisr is heard to ſpeak, 
Where ; — reigns alone | 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 1 

Which neither life, nor death can part 
From him who dwells within. 

4 An heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, G 

And fill'd with love divine, 4p 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 

A copy, Lox, of thine, 2 1 


Thy nature, gracious Lox p, impart, 

Come quickly from above, 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love. 
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SELF DENIAL 


MATT. xvi. 24, &c. 


AND muſt J part with all 1 have. © > 
| A My deareſt Loxp, for thee ? 8 


(2700 


It is but right, ſince thou haſt done 
Much more than this for me. 


2 Yes, let it go—one look from thee 
Will more than make ameads 
For all the loſſes I ſuſtain 


Of credit, riches, 2 1855 fla 


3 Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand lives, 
How worthleſs they appear 
Compar'd with thee, ſupremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 


4 SAVIOUR of fouls, could I from thee 
A ſingle ſmile obtain, 
Tho? deſtitute of all things elſe, 
I'd glory 1 in my gain. 


Maxx viii. 38, 


ES Us! and ſhall it ever be 
A mortal man aſham'd of thee ! 
Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 
| Whole ylories ſhine thro' endleſs days! 


2 Aſham'd of Jes us! ſooner far 
| Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted ſoul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jesvs ! juſt as ſoon 
Let midnight be Aham d of noon; 


'Tis 


En 
"Tis midnight- with my foul *till he, 
Bright morning ſtar! bids darknel; flee, 


4 Aſham'd of Tesvs! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when 1 bluſh—be this my ſhame, ' 
That 1 no more revere : his name. 


5 Aſham'd of 11181 yes 1 may, 
When Pve no guilt to waſh away; _ 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no > foul to fave. 


© *Till thcn—nor is my -boaſtitls vain— 
"Till then, I boaſt a Saviovs flam! 
And O, may this my glory be, 
That Cane E not. ſham "0, Ot mer! 


2 His inſtitutions W I prize, 
Take up my croſs—the ſhame deſpiſe ; 


Dare to defend his noble cauſe, 
And yield obediencè to his law s. 


* eee 
FEAR or GOD. 


PsALM exxvili. 


LESTare the ſouls; who born from heaven, 
WI ule yet they ſojourn here, 
Humbly 


0272) 
Humbly begin their days with Got, 
And ſpend them in his fear! 


2 So may our eyes with holy zeal 
Prevent the dawning day; 
And turn the ſacred pages o'er, 
And praiſe thy name and pray ! 


3 *Midft hourly cares may love preſent 
Its incenſe to thy throne : | 


And while the world our hands employ, 
Our hearts be thine alone! 


4 As ſanRified to nobleſt ends 
he each. refreſhihent Tought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wiſe inſtruction brought! 


£ When to laborious duties  call'd, 
Or by temptations tried, wo” 
We'll ſeek the ſhelter of thy wings : 
And in thy ſtrength Confide. 


6 As different ſcenes of life ariſe, 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidſt the ſocial band, 
In ſolitude with thee, - 


7 At night we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal breaſt ; | 
And, ſafely folded in thine arms, 
Reſign our powers to reſt, 


8 Is 


1 


8 In ſolid pure delights like theſe, 
Let all my days be pat ; 


Nor ſhall I then impatient wiſh, 
Nor ſhall I fear the laſt. 


PSALM. XRVs d. 


APPY beyond deſcription he 
Who fears the Lox p his Gop; 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 
And trembles at his rod, 


2 Fear, ſacred paſſion, ever dwells 
With it's fair partner love; 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their ſouree is from above. 


3 Let terrors fright the nile ſlave, 
The child with joy appears; 
Chearful he does his father's will, 
And loves as much as fears. 


4 Let but thy thanx moſt holy Gov ! 
Poſſeſs this ſoul of mine, 

Then ſhall I worſhip thee aright, i 

And taſte thy joys divine. "2446 2 


PSALM. CXtH. 


1 E trembling ſouls, diſmiſs your fears 
Be mercy all your theme; 


WH ercys 
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Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued ſtream. 


2 Fear not the powers of earth, and hell, 
SGop will theſe powers reſtrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 


3 Fear not the want of outward good, x 
He will tor his provide ; 
Grant them ſupplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beſide. 


4 Fear not that he will e'er forſake, 
Or leave his work undone ; 
He's faithful to his promiſes, 
And faithful to his Sox. 


5 Fear not the terrors of the grave, 5 
Or death's tremendous ſting; | 
He will from endleſs wrath preſerve, 
To endleſs glory bring, 


5 FEAR Gop A Lot in him ſecure 
You none beſides need fear; 


But ſafely view th” approaching ſtorm, 
And fmye, when it is near. 


Vive P SALM XXV. 


HOPE 
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PSALM bxxvii, 


WII ſinks my weak deſponding mind? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious ligh? 

Can ſovereign goodneſs be unkind ? | 

Am I, not jafe if Gop is nigh? 


2 He holds all nature m his hand : 
That gracious hand on which 1 live, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 
And has immortal joys to give. 


3 'Tis he ſupports this fainting frame, 
On him alone my hopes recline 
The wond'rous glories of his name, 


How wide they 1 pread, how bright they ſhine! 


4 Infinite wiſdom ! boundleſs power! 
Unchanging faithfulneſs and love 
Here let me truſt while 1 adore, 
Nor from my refuge e'er remove. 


5 My Gov, if thou art mine indeed, 
Then I have all my heart can crave; 
A pretent help in time of need, 

Still kind to hear and ſtrong to "fave. 


2 — | 6 Forgive 
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6 Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lox» 
And eaſe the ſorrews of my breaſt, 
Speak to my heart the healing word, 
That thou art mine—and I am left, 


VIDE PSALM XXXVII. CXXI. 


Feser | 


TRUST in GOD. 


PsALM xlii. 3, &c. 


- 


+ 27 


My ſoul, what means this ſadneſs ? 
Wherefore art thou thus cait down ? 


Let thy griefs be turned to gladneſs, 
Bid thy reſtleſs fears be gone * 
Look to Ixsus, 

And rejoice in his bleſt name. 


2 What tho' Satan's ſtrong temptations 


Vex and harraſs day by day! 
And thy ſinful inclinations 
Riſe and fill thee with diſmay ? 
Fight and conquer, 
Thro' the Lamns's redeeming blood. 


Tho? ten thouſand ills beſet thee, 
From without and from within ; 

Jesvs ſaith he'll ne 'er forget thee, 
But will ſave from hell and n: 


hy. ; 
100 


C 


Gop is faithful, 
To perform his gracious word. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
4 Tho diſtreſſes now attend thee, | | 
Tho' thou tread'ſt the thorny road; 
ChrisrT's right hand ſhall fill defend thee, 
Till he brings thee home to Gov : 
Therefore praiſe him, 
Praiſe the great RxpEEMER's name. 
5 Hope e'er long thou ſbalt adore him, 
Like the heavenly hoſt above, 
Hope my ſoul to bow before him, 
And unceafing ling his love. 
Happy chorus! 
When ſhall J your anthems join? 
| PsALM xlu. 
I T7 HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears 


Then, my REDEEMER, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. | 


2 I chide my Aude heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 
Thus prone to act to baſe a part, 
Or harbour one hard thought or. thee | 


3 O! let me then at length be taught 
hat J am flill to flo to learn, Y 


6 . That 
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That Gop is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn, 


4 Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat 1 
But when my faith is ſharply tried, 
1 find myſelf a learner yer, 5 


Unſkilful, weak, and apt to flide. 

5 But, O my Loxp, one look from thee 
Subdues the diſobedient will; 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 


5 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine ; 
Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive; 
Be ſhame, and ſelf abhorrence, mine. 


PSALM xxvii. 1, 4. 


1 unbelief, my Saviour is near? 

| And for my relief will ſurely appear? 
By prayer let me wreſtle, and he will perform; 

With Cunisr in the veſſel, I ſmile at the ſtorm, 


2 Though dark be my way, ſince he is my guide, 
"Tis mine to obey, 'tis his to provide; 
Though ciſterns be broken, and creatures all fail, 
The word he has ſpoken ſhall ſurely prevail, 


3 His 
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3 His love in time paſt, forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at laſt in trouble to ſinx; 
Each ſweet EBENEZER I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleaſure to help me quite 
| | „ [through 


Determined to ſave, he watch'd o'er my path, 
When Satan's blind ſlave, I ſported with death; 
And can he have taught me to truſt in his name, 
And thus far have brought me to put me to ſhame? 


s Why ſhould I complain of want or diſtreſs, 
Temptations or pain? he told me no leſs: 
The heirs of ſalvation, I know from his word, 
Through much tribulation muſt follow their 
| | {Lok Ds 


5 How bitter that cup, no heart can conceive, 

Which he drank quite up, that ſinners might live 
His way was much rougher and darker than mine, 
Did Jesus thus ſuffer, and ſhall I repine ? 


7 Since all that I meet ſhall work for my good, 
The bitter is ſweet, the med*cine is food; 
Though painful at preſent, *twill ceaſe before 


ED ſlong, 
And then, O how pleaſant the conqueror's tong : 


PSALM IXV., ft. 


I M* helper Gop! I bleſs his name: 
The ſame his pow'r, his grace the ſame 
| The 


A = 
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The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the year. 


2 IJ, midſt ten thouſand dangers ſtand, 
Supported by his powerful hand; 
And ſee, when I turvey his ways, 
Ten thouſand monuments of praiſe. 


3 Thus far his arm hath led me on; 

Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And, while I tread this deſart land, 

New mercies ſhall new ſongs demand. 


— 


4 My grateful foul, on Jordan's ſhore, 

Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar more: 

Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inſcriptions of immortal love. | 


PsaLM xlviii. 14. 
1 HIS Gop 1s the Gop we adore, 


Whoſe love is as large as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure, nor end. 


2 *Tis Jesus, the firſt and the laſt, 


We'll praiſe him ſor all that is paſt, 
We'll truſt him for all that's to come. 


VIDE PSALM 34, 37, 40, 42, 71- 


VIDE GRATITUDE, Page, 262, &. 
PATIENCE 


Our faithful, unchangeable friend; h 


Whoſe Sy1x1T ſhall guide us ſafe home 
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PsalM kl. 1=4. 


1 TIJATIENCE ! O what à grace divine! 
T Sent from the Gop of power and love!? 
That leans upon its FATHER's hand, 
As thro' the wilds of life we rove, 


2 By patience we ſerenely bear 
The troubles of our mortal ſtate, 
And wait contented our diſcharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late, 


3 Tho' we in full ſenſation feel 
The weight, the wounds our Gop ordains, 
We ſmile amid our heavieſt woes, 
And triumph in our ſharpeſt pains. 


4 O for this grace to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breaſt, 
*Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'er, 
We reach the ſhores of endleſs reſt ! 


5 Faith into viſion ſhall reſign, 
Hope ſhall in full fruition die; 
| And patience in poſſeſſion end . 
E In the bright worlds of bliſs on high. 


Aa 2 PSALM | 


(629.0 


1 5 . harps, ye trembling faints, 


Down from the willows take; 


Loud to the praiſe of CuzxzisT our Los», 


Bid every ſtring awake, 


2 Tho'in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; _ 
And nearer to our houſe above, 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace ſhall to the end 


- 


Stronger and brighter ſhine; 
Nor preſent things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench the ſpark divine, 


4 The time of love will come, 
When we ſhall clearly ſee 
Not only that he ſhed his blood, 
But each ſhall ſay, rox Mt. 


5 Tarry his leiſure then, 
Wait the appointed hour; 
Wait, till the bridegroom of your ſouls 
Reveal his love with power. 


6 Bleſt is the man, O GOD, 

That ſtays himſelf on thee ! 
Who waits for thy ſalvation, Loxp, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſee. 


RESIGNATION: 


5 T is the Lox v—enthron'd in light, 


V 


„ 
. . GIGS. 
RESIGNATION. 


. * 1 
Ps ALM xxxiv 18, &c. 


7 A ND can my heart aſpire ſo high, 
To ſay, my FaTHur, Gop !?? 
Lok, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiſs the rod. 


2 J would ſubmit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wiſe; 
Let every anxious thought be ſtill, 
Nor one faint murmur nie. 


3 Thy love can cheer the darkſome gloom, 
And bid me wait ſerene ; : 
»Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the fcene. 
4 My Far ER -O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, | 
And alk the bliſs thoſe words impart, 
In wy RxDpetMeER's name. 


1 SAM. iii. 18. 


Whoſe claims are all divine; 
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Who has an undiſputed right „ 
To govern me and mine. 


2 It is the LoxD—ſhould I diftruſl 
Or contradict his will? 
Who cannot do but what is juſt, 
And muſt be righteous ſtill. 


3 It is the Loxp—who gives me all 
My wealth, my friends, my eale ; 
And of his bounties may recal 
Whatever part he *. 


4 It is the Loxp—who can fuſtam 
Beneath the heavieſt load, 
From whom aſſiſtance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road, 


5 It is the Loxy—whof amichleſs kilt - 
Can from afflictions raiſe 
Joy, an eternity. to till 
With ever-growing praiſe. 


6 It is the Lon b my co v'nant Gop, 
Thrice bleſſed be his name! | 
Whole gracious promiſe, ſeal'd with blood, 
Muſt ever be the tame. 


(23 


His cov'nant will my ſoul defend, 
Should nature's ſelf expire; 

And the great Judge of all deſeend 
In awful flames of fire. 


ic 
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8 And can my foul with hopes like webt 


Be ſullen or repine? 
No, gracious Gop, take what thou pleaſe, 5 
I'll cheerfully 2 a 


4 


CONTENTMENT. 
PsALM Ixxiit. 24, &c. 


ATHER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
F Thy ſovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition riſe; 


2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. | 
From every murmur free: 
The bleflings of thy grace impart, 
„And make me live to thee, 


3 Let the ſweet hope that then art mine, 


„My life and death attend; 


. Thy preſence throꝰ my journey ſhine, - 


% And crown my journey's end. 


RETIREMENT: 
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RE TIR EME NT. 


, 


Ps AL NM iv. 4. 


1 AR from the world, O Loxp, I flee, 
| From ſtrife and tumult far; 
From ſcenes where Satan wages {till 
His moſt deſtructive war. | 


2 The calm retreat, the filent ſhade, 


With pray'r and praiſe agree; 

And ſeem by thy ſweet bounty made, © 4 

For thoſe who follow thee. 5 

3 There if thy SerziT touch the ſoul, 

And grace her mean abode, I 

Oh, with what peace, and joy and/love 4 
She communes with her Gop | 


1 
4 There to an unſeen friend ſhe pours l 
Her ſolitary lays ; 14: U 
Nor aſks a witneſs of her ſong, ] 
Nor thirſts for human praiſe. 


s Author and guardian of my life, : 
Sweet ſource of light divine, 7 
And (all harmonious names in one) 7 
My Saviour, thou art mine 

15 


6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love; 5 


Shall 


A boundleſs, endleſs ſtore, 
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Shall echo thro' the realms above 
When time ſhall be no more. 


. LOL 


JOY. 


— 
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PsALM Ixxv. JER. ix. 23. &c. 


I HE righteous Loxn, ſupremely great, 
| Maintains his univerſal ſtate ; - 
O'er all the earth his power extends, 
All heaven before his footſtool bends. 


Vet juſtice ſtill with power preſides, 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 
And ſaints are lovely in his ſight. 


3 No more ye wiſe, your wiſdom boaſt, 
No more, ye ſtrong, your valor truſt; 
No more, ye rich, ſurvey your ſtore, 
Elate with heaps of ſhining ore. 


4 Glory, ye ſaints, in this alone, 
That Gov, your Gop, to you is known; 
That you have own'd his ſovereign ſway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. | 


Our wiſdom, wegith, and power we find 
In one [Enoyan, all combin'd; | 
hall | bY On 
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On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our ſouls in rapture rife. 


6 All elſe, which we our treaſure call, 
May in one fatal moment fall: OY 
But what their happineſs can move, 1 
Whom Gob the bleſſed deigns to love? 


PSALM cxxiv. 


# a/h. 


1 EJ OI C E, base „ 2 

. R Who makes your cauſe his own ; | 

be hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne' er be overthrown. RE 


2 Tho* many foes beſet your road, 3 

And feeble is your arm; * a 

Vour life is hid with Cuner i in Gop, | 4 
8 Aa the reach of harm. 


3 Weak as you are, you ſhall not faint, 
Or fainting ſhall not diet; + 
Jesvs, the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, 
Will aid you from on high. 


0 
4 Tho! ſometimes unperceiv'd by ſenſe, 8 
Faith ſees him always near, C 

A guide, a glory, a defence, 4 
J hen what have yon to fear? 'Þ 
5 As ſurely as he overcame, * 1 
And triumph'd once fur you: 80 


50 


09 


So ſurely you, that love his name, | 
Shall triumph in him too 


PSALM XXVii. 1, &c. 


1 HEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear 


And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My Gop, my heay'n, my all: 


3 There ſhall I bathe my weary foul 
In ſeas of endleſs reſt, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful breaſt, 


Vips Pact 156, 211. - 


Luxx xii, 32. 


1 HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ing: 
Sing your SAyIoVR's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways 


2 Ve are travelling home to Gon, 


In the way the fathers trod; 

They are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee, ' 
To * Bb 


Bl 30, 16 


3 O ye 
CnRISTH our Advotate is made; 


Us to ſave, our fleſh aſſumes, 


Brothe 


4 Shout, 
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baniſl'd ſeed; be glad! 


r to our ſouls becomes. 
ye little flock, and bleſt, 


You on ]xsv's throne ſhall reſt ! 
There 5 ſeat is now prepar'd, 


There your kingdom and reward. 


R 


PSALM ex.” Hz i. 3. 
JOICE the Loxp is King, 


Your Gp and King adore ;. 


Mortals give thanks and fingy 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; ; 


Rejoice ; again J lay rejoice, 


2 Jesvs the Saviour reigns, 
The Gop of truth and love; 


When he had cleans'd our ſtains, 


He took his ſeat above; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 


Rejaice ; again 1 tay, rejoice. 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, 


He rules o'er earth and heav'n ; 


The keys oft death and hell, 
Are to our Jzsvus given: 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 


| Rejoice ; again 1 ſay, reJolee, 


* 


! 


Ns 


4 He 


(20 


He fits at Gop's right hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit _ 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his ſeet: 28 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; | 
| Rejoice ; again I ſay, rejoice. : 


pI 


+ He all his foes mall quell, 
Shall All our ſins deſtroy ;_ 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy : _ - 
Lift up your hearth, lift up your \ voice; 3 
Rejoice ; again ſay, W Ta 


* 


4h Rejoice in glorious hope, * 
Jesus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear the archangel's voice, 
The trump of Gop ſhall ſound rejoice. 


9 3 » 6 


—_— 


* 


1 Joux . 1b, hel 11 


=. 


F- OVE. divine, all love excelling, 
2 Toy of Heav'n to earth come Frey 
Fix in us thine humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies croẽwẽ-rm: ö 
Jesus ! thou art all compaſſion, | 
| Pure unbounded love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
| Enter ev'ry trembling heart 


He 2 Breathe 
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| £ Breathe | O breathe thy loving Spirit; 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt ? 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
£0 ot us find thy promis'd reſt : 

ake away the love of ſinniag, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning; 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come! almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive! 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 

Thee we would be always bleſſing, 

Serve thee' as thine hoſts above, ; 
Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 


Glory in thy precibus love; 


Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure unſpotted may we be, 
Let us fee thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee. 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
'Till in heav'n we take our —_ 

"Till we caſt our crowns beſore thee, 


Loſt in wonder, love, and pratſe. 


Ps AL 
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Peau xii. „ 20 


G5 Gov! indulge my humble 3 

Be thou my joy, my hope, my reſt! 

The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all . to mates me bleſt! 


2 Thou great aud good, has juſt and wiſe; | 
Be thou my FArHER, and my G 1 
And make me "thing by | facred ties, 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 

As trav'lers do in thirſty land | 

Pant for the cooling 1 water-brook. i | 


— — w Ee V w 


x O may thy love inſpire my tongue; 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; _ 
And all my pow'rs hall Join to bleſs | 
The Loxp my firength and righteouſneſs. 


PSALM ive,6, 7, 1 Joux ii. 15. 


0 thee, my Gan: I hourly nigh, _ | 
But not for golden ſtores ; 5 

Nor coyet I the brighteſt gems, 
On the rich eaſtern ſhores. 


2 Nox that deluding empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name ; 


b 3 


3 Come ! almighty to deliver; 26-4 
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Breathe | O breathe thy loving $pirit; 


Into ev'ry troubled breaſt ? 


Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt : 


Take away the love of finniag, 
Alpha and Omega be, | 
End of faith as its beginning: 

Set our hearts at liberty. | 


Let us all thy life receive! 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 


Thee we would be always bleſſing, 


Serve thee as thine hoſts above, ; 
Pray and praife thee without ceaſing / 
Glory in thy precious love; 4 


4 Finiſh then thy new cteation 


Pure unſpotted may we be, 
Let us fee thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee. 


Chang'd from glory into glory, 


Till in heav'n we take our ms 
"Till we caſt our crowns beſore thee, 
Loft in wonder, love, and pratſe. 


6293) 
Px li. „ 2. 


REAT Gov! indulge my Wit: claim 
Be thou my joy, my hope, my reſt! 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all cee to make me bleſt? 


2 Thou great and a thas juſt and wiſe, 
Be thou my FArHER, and my Go ! 
And make me "thing by facred ties, 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, f 
For thee J long, to thee I look; 
As trav'lers do in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water - brock. 


4 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs hall join to bleſs 
The Loxp my firength and righteouſneſs, 


PSALM iv., 6, 7, 1 JOHN ii. 15. 


0 thee, my Gop, I hourly ſigh, 
But not for golden ſtores ; 
Nor covet I the brighteſt gems, 
On the rich eaſtern ſhores. | 


. 1 that deluding empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name; 


Bb3 | Ng 


(2989) | 


Nor greatneſs i in its gayeſt forms, 
My reſtleſs thoughts enflame. 


3 Nor pleaſure's ſoft. enticing charms. 
My fond defires allure : 


My wiſhes would ſecure. 


Which brighten heaven above; 
The treaſures of thy love. 


5 Theſe are the mighty things I crave : 
| O! make theſe bleſſings mine; 
And all the glories of the world 

I gladly will reſigu. 


Vives PSALM CXXVI. 


Pail, i. 23. 

1 Long to behold him array'd 
With glory and light from above : 

The Kin in his beauty diſplay'd 


His beauty of holieſt love: 
I truſt thro” rich grace to be there, 


O when ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of Gop! 


Far greater things than earth pon yield, 


4 Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting files 
The boundleſs riches of thy grace, 


Where Jzsvs hath fix d his abode ; 


2 With 


FAN 


* | 
2 With him I of Zion ſhall ſtand., 
(For Jzsvs hath ſpoken the word) 
The breadth of ImmanveL's land © 
Survey by the light of my Lono: 
But when on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Thy face I am fſtrengthen'd- to fee, 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, 3 
My heaven of heavens in thee! 


3 How happy the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above! 

No pain the inhabitants feel, 5 

Noos ſickneſs or forrow ſhall prove; 

Phyſician of ſouls, unto me 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give, 

And then from the body ſet free, 
And then to thè city receive. 


1 Tuxss. iv. 17, 18. 


1 ROM thee, my Gov, my Joys ſhall riſe, _ 
And run eternal rounds, i 

Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


\ 


2 The holy triumph of my ſoul 
Sball death itſelf out-brave, 
Leave dull montality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There | 
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There, where my bleſſed Javvl reigns 
In heav'n's Unit eafur'd ſpace, | 

I'll ſpend a long eternity, | 

In pleaſure aa in rer 


4 Millions of veats thy: wotirind « eyes ae 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 4 
And endleſs ages I'll adore i 
The glories of thy love. 


5 Sweet Jesus, ev'ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring, 7 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight, | 
From all thy graces ipring. * 


6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode ; 
Fly, for my ſpirit loags to ſee 
My Say1our, and my Gop. 1 


2 Tim. iv. 8. 


E is a Gop of ſov'reign love, 12 
Who offers heaven to me; | | 
And calls my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


2 Prepare me, Loxp, for thy right hand ; K 3 
Then come the joyful day! 8 5 
Come death and ſome celeflial band, | 


To bear my ſoul an ay. 5 
3 Then 


nen 
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z Then my beloved, take my ſont 


Up to thy bleſt abode; 
That face to face I may behold 
My Saviour, and my Gop. 


4 Gop has laid up in ſtore for me 


A crowti which cannot fade; 


The righteous Jupce at that great day 1 
Shall place it on my head. £475 0 


5 Nor hath the Kinc of grace decteed 
This prize for me alone; 
But all that love and long to ſee 
Th appearance of his Sox. 


1 (OD of all confolation, take 
The glory of thy grace; 
Thy gifts to thee we render back 
In ceaſeleſs ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Not unto us, but thee OG Loxy, 
Glory to thee be giv'n, 
For ev'ry gracious thought and word, 

That brought us nearer heav'n. 


3 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he will keep them ſtill; 
And all his ſaints ſhall ſurely ſtand 

With him on Zion's hill. . . 

; | 4 Him. 
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4 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee; 
Our face, like his, ſhall ſhine ; : 
O what a glorious company, 

When ſaints and angels join! 


5 O what a joyful meeting there, 
In robes of white array ; _ 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear; 
And crowns upon our headj _ 


6 Then let us earneſtly contend, 
And fight our paſſage thro' __ 
Bear in our faithful mind the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


7 Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home ; 
Come, O REDEEMER, come away, 
Loxp Jesv, quickly come! 


2 Can, v. i, ; 
1 I 38: yet lament not in vain; 


While now in this body I groan, 
Calm peace ſtill alleviates my pain, 


And mingles her ſweets with my moan 


By faith, at a diſtance, 1 ſce _ | 
The land where no forrows annoy : 

My heart! how it pants to be free, 
And ſoar to that region of joy! 


2 J truſt, O my God, to be there, 
To join in the chorus above, 


* 
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To chaunt the loud eG to thy praiſe, 
Repos'd in the arms of thy love: 

O when ſhall thy exile return 
Where pleaſures inceſſant diſtil, 

No fear or diſmay eber depreſs 
My ſpirit conform'd to thy will ? 


3 O when ſhall that period arrive, 

Eternal felicity's morn ? - 

When faints from the duſt fhall revive 
The train of the Lozp to adorn. ; 

Ye years why ſo flow in your round ? 
Ah why ſo his chariot delays ? 

Free grace my barp longs to reſound, 
My Gov, ever thine be the praiſe 


4 Then may. I, while here I abide, 
Attentive be found to thy will : 
The ſtation by Jesus aſſign'd, 
My portion of duty fulfil. 
Since Gop is my all and in all, 
Content. or to ſtay, or remove: 
*Tis heaven to ſerve THEE below! 
To LovE THEE is heav'n above! 


** 


3 — | 


2 * A K 


PSALM xvii. 145 bs 


HILE carnal men with all. their might, 
Tarth's vanities Par: 


How © 
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How flow the advances which I make 
With heav' n itſelf 1 in view! 


2 Inſpire my ſoul with holy zeal; 
| Great Gop, my love inflame ; ; 
Religion, without zeal and love, 

Is but aq empty name. 


3 To gain the top of Zion's hill 
May I with fervor ſtrive; 


And M theſe powers employ for thee, 
Which 1 from thee derive! 


N NN NRC 
THE ACTIVE CHRISTIAN. 


— I 0 . — 
93 333 5 4. 6 \ , v3 1 g 


Marr. xxiv. 42, &c. 


x E ſervants of the Load, 
Each 1 in his office wait, 
Obſeryant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
| | Gird up your loins, as in his light, 
| For awful 1s his name, 


m_ Tex , „ FR =_ * * 1 
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3 Watch 
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3 Watch, tis yonr Lozp's command; 
And while we ſpeak, he's near: 
Mark the firſt ſignal of his hand, . 
And ready all appear. 


O happy ſervant he 
# In ſuch a poſture found, 
He ſhall his Lox b with rapture fee, 
And be with honor crown'd, 


s Cnatrsr fhall the banquet ſpread 
With his own bounteous hand, 

And raiſe that favorite ſervant's head 

Amidſt the angelic band. | 


IsAIAH xl. 28, &c. 
I WAKE our ſouls, (away our fears, 
A Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone) | 


Awake and run the heay'nly race, 3 
And put a chearful courage on. 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty Gop, [ 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, _ | 


3 The mighty Gov, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, | | 
And firm endures, while endet years . + 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


eo ones 
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4 From THEE, the overflowing ſpring, . 15 5 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, Fr 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength L 
Shall melt away, and droop and dic. 
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
O may we mount to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 


Marr. v. 3, &c. 


I LESS'D are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Their emptineſs and poverty : 
Treaſures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 


2 Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart ; 
The blood of CHRIST divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 


3 Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar - 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
Soy will ſecure their happy ſtate, 

And plead their cauſe againſt the great. 


4 Blefs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, A 3 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs ; y 
They ſhall be well ſupplied and fed, 

With living freams and living bread. 


: 5 Bleſs'd 


(3) 
Ble ſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love: 


From Cnx1sT the Lord they ſhall obtain, | 
Like ſympathy and love again. | 


6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of fin; 


With endleſs pleaſure they. ſhall oe 
A Gop of e Wen 


22444 4 114 
FAMILY RE LI I o R. 
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Gu? xvili. 19. 


Fate of All, thy care we plett. Sb 
Which crowns our families with VERDE | 
From thee they ſpring, and, by thy band, 
They have been, and are Kill W d. 


2 ToGop, moſt worthy to be prais 'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais*d ; Sn 
Who, Loxp of heaven, ſeorns not to uren _ 
With ſaints in their obfcureſt. bell: 


3 To thee may. each united houſe,” 
Morning and night, prefent its vows | 
Our families and riſing race + 
Be OY wy PR and thy FIDE: | 
Cc2 4 O may 
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4 O may each future age proclaifi 
The honors of th J glorious name; 


While pleas'd and thankful, we remove 
To 548 the family above. 


Mank x. 1% Ke. 


EE Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand; 
With all-engaging charms 

Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 

And folds them in his arms! _ 


2 © Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
Nor {corn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, 


The Lonp of angels came. 


3 We 8 them, Loxn, by fervent prayetz 
yield them up to thee; 
Joy 5 Wat! we — Ives are thine, 
Thine let bur offspring be! - 


4 Ye little lock, with pleaſure hear 
Ye children, ſeek his face 
And fly with tranſports to receive 


The bleſſings of his grace. 


5 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we truſt: 
That care ſliall heal our bleeding hearts 
If weeping v'er their duſt. 


CHRIS TIAN 
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AA 


CHRISTIAN FRIENDSHIP, 


590 EF 


_ 


| Mat. lite, os 10 
INDREN f in Cas 18, 5 2 fk, 


A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The j joys which only he can give. 


2 To you and us by grace tis given, 
To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And fhortly we fhall meet in heaven. 
Our RY our way, our end, the lame. 


3 May he by uhoſ kind care. we meet, 
Send his good \ Seixtr from above, 

Make our communications ſweet, 

And cauſe our hearts to burn with love! 5 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When chriſtians ice each other thus; ; 
We only wilt to ſpeak of him, 
Who lhv'd, and died and reigns for us. 


s We'll talk of all he did and ſaid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread; 
And what he's 2 for us now. 


Ccz 6 Thus \ 
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6 Thus as the moments paſs away; 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And haſten on the glorious day, x- 
When we fhall * to part no more 

8 3 2 

r preſence, everlaſting God, | 

1 Wide o'er all nature ſpreads abroad; 

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot ſleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 


2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou doſt our lives and ſouls ſuſtain ; 
When abſent, happy if we ſhare 
Thy ſmiles, thy counſels and thy care. 
3 To thee we all our ways commit, 
And feek our comforts near thy ſeat ; 
Still on our ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine, 
And guard, and guide us ſtill as thineg- 


4 Give us, in thy beloved houſe, . 
Again to pay our thankful. vows ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne, 


SSSSSSOSece>yH oo SSonaccovosn> 


CHRISTIAN LOYALTY. 


1 TIxIt. ii. 12, 


11 ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pra 
For all who bear the ae og . 
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; And thy vicegerents reign : 
Rulers, and governors, and powers: 
Aud lo! we humbly pray for ours; 

Nor let us pray in vain. 


2 Jesus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 
And every threatening danger ward 
From his annointed head ; | 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe, - 
Thro? paths of righteouffieſs and peace 
Our King, propitious lead. 


3 Cover his enemies with e 
Defeat their proud malicious aim, 
And make their councils vain; . + 
Preſerve him, Providence divine, 
And let the long illuſtrious line 
To lateft ages reign, | 


— 


4 Upon him ſhower thy blefſin gs down, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown 
And everlaſting joys; 
While wealth; proſperity and peace, 
Our nation and dur churches blefs, 
And praiſe Tux GLoBE employs. 


S +ooo$pooopoeo$ooo$oc' 
PROSPECT OF DEATH. 
; : _— OS . TY . : * 
I'sALM xxiii, 4. 


'THOVU, who haſt redemption wrought! 
0 Patron of ſouls, blood bath bought 5 


(358 


To thee our ſpirits we commit, 
Mighty to reſcue from the pit. 


2 Millions of bliſsful ſouls above, 
In realms of purity and love, | 
With ſongs of endleſs praiſe proclaim - 
The honors of thy faithful name. 


3 When all the powers of nature fail'd, 
Thy ever conſtant care prevaild; _ 
Courage and joy thy friendſhip ſpoke, 
When every mortal bond was broke. 


4 We on that a Lon b, repoſe, 
The healing balm of all our woes; 
And we, when ſinking in the grave, 
Truſt thine omnipotence to ſave. 


5 O may our ſpirits by thy hand, 
Be gather'd to that happy band, 
Who, midſt the bleſſings of thy reign, 
Loſe all remembrance of their pain. 


6 In raptures there divinely ſweet 
Give us our kindred- ſouls to meet, 
And wait with them that brighter day, 
Wich all thy triumph ſhall diſplay ! 


VIDE PSALM XVII. CXLVL 


AT LL 2B 
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PSALM xxxvii. 37. 


1 D principle, ariſe, 
Soar, thou native of the ſkies 
Pearl of price, by I Es us bought, 
To his glorious image wrought. 


2 Go and ſhine be fore his throne, 
Deck his mediatorial crown : 
Go, his triumphs to adorn; 
Made for Gop, to Gop return. 


3 Lo, he beckons from on high 

| Fearleſs to his preſence fly: 
Thine the merit of his blood; 
Thine the righteouſneſs of Gop. 


4 Angels joyful to attend. 
Hov'ring round thy pillow bend; 
Wait to catch the ſignal giv'n, 
And eſcort thee ſafe to Heav'n. 


3 Shudder not to paſs the ſtream: 

Venture all thy care on him; ] 
Him, whoſe dying love and power 
Still'd its toffing, huſh,d its roar, | 


6 Safe is the expanded wave; 
Gentle as the ſummer's eve : 
Not one object of his care 
Ever ſuffer'd ſhipwreck there. 1 
| 7 Saifit 


* 
* 
5 


8 
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7 Saints in glory perfect made, 
Wait thy paſſage thro' the ſhade: 
Ardent for thy coming o'er, 

See, they throng the bliſsful ſhore. 


8 Mount their tranſports to improve: 
Join the longing choir above: 
Swittly to their wiſh be giv'n: 
Kindle higher joy in heav'n. 


9 Such the proſpects that e 
To the dying chriſtian's eyes! 
Such the glorious viſta, faith, 
Opens through the ſhades of Seathe! 


$44444444444+44 44 


CHRISTIAN PRIVILEGES..: 


7 
'W ECD: 


» 
a r n 


6 F 


1 Cor. ii. 9. 


N D did the eternal Sox of "wigs 
| For ſinners deign to bleedd;ſ;ſ; h! 
The purchaſe of that precious blood 2 5 
Muſt needs be rich indeed.— 371. 


Gop's wiſdom would not pay for toys 
So great a price as this. 

*Tis Gop: like glory, boundleſs Joys, 

*Tis * bliſs.— 5 

3 Saints 
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2 Saints, raiſe your expectations high, 
Hope all that heav'n has good, 
Think what the 3 of CurIsT can e ; 
invaluable blood! 


4 Eye hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor can the heart conceive, | 
What bleſſings are for them prepar'd 
Who in the Lonp believe. 


Rom, viii. 17, 30. 


LESS E are the ſons of Gon, 

They are bought with CuRIST's own blood, 0 
They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal ney ſhall have, | 


2 Gop did love them in his Son; | 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receiype, 
When on Jesus they believe. 


3 They are juſtified by grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their fins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhiall ſtand in Gop's great day. 


4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righte duſnefs! | 
They are harmleſs, meek, aud. mild, 
Holy, bumble, undef d, 


5 They 
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+ They are lights ypon the eart 
Children of a heav'nly birth; 15 


Born of Gov, they hate all fin, 
Gon's pure ſeed remains within, 


6 They have fellowſhip with Gov, 

- Thro? the Mgprartor's blood; 
One with Gop, with Jzsvs one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


7 They alone are truly bleſt, 

Heirs of God, joint heirs with Cunts : 
With them number'd may we be 
Here and in eternity. 


1 Joux iii. I, 3. 


„EH OLD what wond'rous grace 
The Farnkx hath beſtow'd 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 

To call them Sons of Gop! 


2 Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great we ſhall be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 


I 


3 A hope ſo mock divine 

May trials well endure 
And purify our ſouls from fin, 
And make our calling ſure. 


0 Jasus, we would not lie 
Like flaves before thy throne ; 


Our 
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: Our faith ſhall ABBA FATHER, Cry, 
And Gop the kindred own. * 


5 If in thy FaTuzr's love 

We ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy 'Syixrt, from above 
To reſt upon our heart. A 


6 Here let his preſepce dwell, 
Ayd deep engrave thy law, 
And every motion of our ſouls 
To ſwift obedience draw. 


7 Thus thou wilt make us new, 
And we ſhall give thee praiſe ; 
We the bleſt people of thy love, - 
And thou our Gop of grace. 


1 Nc jet us join with hearts and tongus 
” N And emulate the angels“ fongs ; * 
Vea ſinners may addreſs their Ks 
In ſongs that angels cannot _—_ - 


2 They praiſe the Lau who once was flain ; 
But we can add a higher 'ſtrain; 
Not only ſay, he ſuffered thus, 

But that he ſuſſer d all for us, 


Our „ 


3 Wen 
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3 When angels by trangreſſion fell, 
Juſtice a them all to hell: 


But mercy form'd a wond'rous plan, 
To ſave and honour fallen man. 


4 Jssus, who paſs'd the angels by, 
Aſſum'd our fleſh to bleed and die; 
And ſtill he makes it his abode; | 
As man he fills the throne of Gop. 


| s Our next of kin, our brother now, 

| Is he to whom the angels bow ; 

| They join with us to praiſe his name, 
| But we the neareſt intereſt claim. 


6 But ah! how faint our praiſes riſe ! 
Sure, *tis the wonder of the ſkies, 
That we, who ſhare his richeſt love, 
So cold and unconcern'd ſhould prove. 


7 Oh! glorious hour, it comes with ſpeed ! 
When we, from ſin and darknefs freed, 
Shall ſee the Gop who died for man, 
1 And praiſe him more than angels can. 


1 Joux i. "0 


5 UR heavenly FAr HEN calls, 
And CnRIST invites us near; 
With both our friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 


And our communion dear. 


2 Gon 
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2 Gop pities all our griefs ; 
He pirdons every day, | 
Almighty to protect our ſouls, | 

And wiſe to guide our way. 


3 How large his bounties are! 
What various ſtores of good _ 
Diffus'd from our RepzemeR's hand; 

And purchas'd with his blood! 


4 Jesvs our living head, 
We bleſs thy faithful care; 
Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
| Here wait, my warmeſt love 
*Till the communion be complete 
In nobler ſcenes above. = 


Rom, viii. 34. 
Join the heav'nly choirs; 


ou in nobleſt themes record 
What his grace inſpires. 


T Us: ye ſaints to praiſe the Loxp, 


2 He, for you, from heav'n came down, 
Left his crown and glory, A 
Made your ſorrows all his own, 
Paid the ranſom tor you. 


bus. 3 Now 
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; Now, for you, fit down on high; 
Mighty to deliver ; 


In your name, he claims tlie ſky, 
There to reign for ever. 


4 Soon his face ye ſhall b2holds 
When in clouds SITCHIN 5 
He'll receive to bliſs untold, 
Glory, never ending. 


S PLES $oo$4oc 
CHRISTIAN HAPPINESS; 


PsaLM xxiil, 


i \ HILE my RERDEEMRR's near, 
My ſhepherd and my guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear, 
My wants arc all ſupplied. 


> To ever fragrant meads 
| Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my ſweet repoſe. 


3 Along the lovely ſcene 
Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refreſhment {miles ſerene. 
To cheer the fainting foul. _ EE” 
- I Here 
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4 Here let my = reſt; 
How {ſweet a lot 1s mine! 
With pleaſure, food, and ſafety ble! 
Beneficence divine ! 


5 Dear ſhepherd, if 1 fray, 
My wandering feet reſtore ; 
To thy fair paſtures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 


6 Udworthy as I am, 
Of thy protecting care, 
Jzsvus, I ple ad thy gracious name; 
For all my hopes are there. 


A. 


IU Saviovs and Friend, 
His love ſhall extend, 
It knew no beginning and never ſhall end: 
Whom once he receives, 
His Spigir ne'er leaves, | | 
Nor 3 nor repents of the grace that he 
[æives. 


2 Dis ſweet to recline 
On the boſom divine, 
And experience the comforts peculiar to thine ; 
ile, born from above, 
And upheld by thy love, 
We with ſinging and triumph to Sion remove. 
d 3 ET 3 As 
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3 As doves, we have ne 
To the ark of thy breaſt, 
That harbour of ſafety, that centre of reſt; : 
Thou haſt taken us in, 
Thou haſt cancell'd our fin, | 
And ſown the ſure ſeed of ſalvation within. 


| 
: þ 
T 
| 


4 Our ſeeking thy face 
Was the fruit of thy grace; 

Thy goodneſs deſerves, and ſhall have all the 
No ſinner can be [ praiſe 
| Beforehand with thee : 

Thy grace, is preventing, almighty, and free, 


5 Effectually drawn, 
We came to thy Son: 

And thou'lt perfect the work, for the work 
Thy breath from above, [| was thy own. 
The ſpark ſhall improve ; 

No floods can nnn our dawning of love. 


6 This proof we can give, 
That thee we receive, 
Thou art precious alone to the ſouls that believe: 
Thou art precious to us: 
All beſides is as droſs, 
When compar'd with thy love, and the blood 
| 15 [ of thy croſs, 


| 7 Lon p, one thing we want 


More holineſs grant ! 
| For 


%Y 


22 


d 


f Lozv, take us in hand, and conform us to 


9 Thou haſt made it our will 


P urn our hearts to thy. Srixfr, as clay to the 


( 319) 
for more of thy mind, and thy likeneſs, - w& 
Thine Image impreſss [ pant 


On thy favorite race; | 
Oh, faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of grace. 


Thy workmanſhip we 
More plainly would be: 


Thy f preſſion to bear, 
Thy likeneſs to wear. | 
Be this our ambition, our ſtudy, aka pray“ r! 


To reſemble thee ſtill: 


While onward we move [ſeal 
To thy Canaan above, 
Make us holy and humble beforeThee | IN love. 


10 All this ſhall be done; 
»Tis already begun! 1 8 
Thou, from conqu ring to conquer in us wile 
In us when we a,  [goon, 
| Thy giace from on high 
Will the finiſhing hand to thine Image apply. 


:1 We ſhall ſtill be renew'd, 
Till thy Srixir and blood 
Hare ripen'd us quite for the viſion of Go 
When that moment is come, 
Thou wilt ſend for us home, 
and thy pertected ſaints to thy glory e N 
12 On 
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12 On InMANUE L.“ s land 


We ſhortly ſhall ſtand, 
With crowns on our heads, and with harps in 
Flis harp, lo; each tunes [our hands: 


Lo, we caſt down our crowns ! 
And with ſongs of falvation heav'n's concave. 
. [reſounds 


Bleſſedneſs of the righteous. 


Vioz PSALM 7. 4. 17. 25. 32. 46. 48. $57 
87. 72. 89. 91. PT Cds 


Pace 152. 155. 59. 160. 164. - 
beet bee. | 


PRAYER. 
HE B. . 40. 


gore the throne of grace! 

B he promiſe calls me near; 

There Jesus ſhews a ſmiling face, 
And waits to anſwer prayer. 


2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which ſprinkled round l ſee; 35 
Provides for thoſe who come to Gop, 
An all- -prevailing plea. | 


My foul, aſk what thou wilt, 


5 
Thou canſt not be too bold; 


. 
» 
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Since his own blood for thee was ſpilt, 
= What elſe can he withold ? | 


4 Beyond thy utmoſt wants 
His love and pow'r can bleſs; 
Jo praying, ſouls. he always grants, 
More than they can expreſs, | 


. 6 Thine image Lin; beſtow, 
Thy preſence and thy love; 
I aſk to ſerve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 


+ 16 Teach me to} live by Faith, 
| Conform my will to thine ; 

Let me victorious be in death, 

And then in glory ſhine, 


Hem Fig 19, Kc. » 
OME, let us lift- our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to fee our FAT HER there 
Vous a throne of love. ö 


{ Once N of dreadful wrath | 
And ſhot devouring flame: 4 
| Our Gop appear'd conſuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name, 
3 Rich 


ince 


(18 


3 Rich were the drops of Jesv's blood, 

That calm'd his frowning face, 

That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Loxp: 
No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
No double flaming ſword. 


s The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 
Are open'd by the Sox; 
High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th' almighty throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring; 
Great advocate on high: 
And glory to th' eternal King 
Who lays his fury by. 


I Tres. v. 17. 


x HAT various, hindrances we meet; 
In coming to a mercy feat! _ 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wiſhes to be often there ? 


2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob ſaw, 
Gives exerciſe to faith and love. 
Brings every bleſſing from above. 


3 Reſtraining 


ung 
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3 Reſtraining prayer, we ceaſe to fight; 
Prayer makes the chriſtian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he ſees + 
'The weakeſt faint upon his knees, 


4 While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 


Succeſs was found on IfraePs fide; 
But when thro? wearinefs they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevail'd, 


5; Have you no words? ah, think again, 


Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the ſad tale of all your care. 


| 6 Were half the breath thus vainly ſpent, 


To heav'n in ſupplication ſent; 
Your cheerful ſong would oftener be, 
Hear what the Loxp has done for me,“ 


PSALM xxxii. 5, 6, 7, of 


k PPROACH, my ſoul, the mercy-ſeat = 

Where Jzsvus anſwers pray'r; 8 | 

There humbly fall before his feet, 1 
For none can periſn there. ' - - „ 


2 Thy promiſe is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh ; 


Thou calleſt burden'd ſouls to thee, ; 


3 Bowd 


And ſuch, O Loxv, am J. 
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13 Bow'd down beneath a load of fin, 
Buy Satan ſorely preſt, 

By war without, and fears within, 
1 come to thee for reſt, 


4 | Be thou my ſhield and hiding i place! 
That, ſhelter'd neat thy fide; 
I may my fierce accuſer face, 
And tell him 4 thou haſt died.” 2 


5 Oh wond'rous love! to bleed and die. 
' To bear the croſs and ſhame, _ 
That guilty finners, ſuch as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 


6 * Poor tempeſt toſſed ſoul, be Kill, 

My promis'd grace receive ;* of +. 

Tis Jasvs ſpeaks—I muſt, I will, 
1 can, 1 do believe, 


PSALM cxliti. 8, &c. 


E with me Lon», where'er I go, 

Teach me what thou would'ſt have me do; 
Suggeſt what'er I think or ſay, 
Direct me in the narrow way. 


2 Prevent me ef 1 harbour pride, 
Leſt I in my own ſtrength confide ; 
Shew me my weakneſs, let me ſee * 


1 have _ power, my all from thee, 
3 Enrich 


rich 


3 Enrich me alway with oy love, 


A ſenſibility 0 
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My kind protector ever prove; 
Thy fignet put upon my breaſt, 
And let thy 9 9 on me reſt, 


4 Aſſiſt and teach me how to pray, 


Incline my nature to obey, 
What thou abhorr'ſt that may 1 flee, 
And love alone what pleaſes thee. | 


5 Oh may I never do my will, 


But thine, and only thine fulfil. 
Let all my tune, and all my ways 
Be ſpent and ended to thy praiſe. 


PSALM CXIX, 33, xc. 


LMIGHTY Gop of truth and love; 
In me thy pow'r exert, 
The mountain from my ſoul remove, 
The hardneſs from my heart: 
My moſt obdurate heart ſubdue, 
In honor to thy Son, 


And now the gracious wonder ſhew, 


And take away the ſtone, 


2 Grant me a principle within 


Of jealous godly fear; 
n 

A pain to feel it near: 

Give me the firſt approach to incl 

Of pride or vain gen | 


* Ee 
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To catch the wand'rings of my will, 
And quench the kindling 2 


3 From thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve; 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 

The tender conſcience give :; - 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conſcience make, 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 
And 1 it ſtill awake. 


Ep EH. iii. 17. 


\OME asus, come, deſcend and ell, 
By faith, and love, in ev'ry breaſt : 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 

The Joys that cannot be exprelſs'd. 


2 Come, fill our hearts «ith | inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged fouls poſſeſs, 

And learn the height, and breadth, and len gth, 
Of thine unmeafurable grace. 


3 Now to the Gop, whoſe power can 185 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting honors done, 

By all the church, thro? CurrsT his Sox | a 


Vips PSALM 5; „ 126. 138. 


* in time of war, VIDE PSALM 20. 40. 
PSsALN 


th, 


40. 
ALM 
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PALM: xvii. 5, &c. 


ON of Gon, thy bleſſing grant; 22 
Still ſupply my ev'ry want; 
1 of life i. thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


Tend'reſt branch, alas! am I; 
Wither without thee, and die; 
Weak as helpleſs infancy, 
O confirm my ſoul in thee! 


3 Unſuſtain'd by thee, I fall; 


Send the ſtrength for which I call! 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I ev'ry moment need. 


All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, fave me to the end i 
Give me the continuing grace; 


' Take the everlaſting praiſe ! _ 


Taz LoxD's Phavzr, 


\ATHER of all, Eternal mind, 
In uncreated light enſhrin'd, 
Immenſcly good and great, 


Thy children form'd and bleſt by thee, 


With filial love and homage, we 
Fall proſtrate at 0 feet. 
e 2 


2 Thy 


- 
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2 Thy name in hallow'd ſtrains be ſung, 
Let ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
The ſolemn” concert join. 
In loving, ſerving, praiſing thee 
We find our chief felicity, 
But cannot add to thine. 


3 Thy righteous, mild, and ſoy reign reign, 
Throughout creation's ample plain, 
Let every being own: | 
Loxp, in our hearts where paſſions rude 
With fierce tumultuous rage intrude, 


Erect thy peaceful throne. 5 


4 As angels round thy ſeat above, 
With joyful haſte, and ardent love, 
Thy bleſt commands fulfil ; 

So let thy creatures here below, 
As far as thou, haſt givin to know, 
Perform thy facred will. | 


5s On thee we day by day depend, 

Our being's author, and its end, 
Our daily wants ſupply ; 

With healthful meat our bodies feed, 

Our ſouls ſuſtain with living bread, 
Our ſouls that never die. 


6 Extend thy grace to every fault, 
Each fingle action, word, and thought, 
O let thy love forgive! 5 
For thou haſt taught our hearts to ſhow 
1 | | Divine 


nE 


4 Thy ſacred name we thus adore ; 


( 329) 


Divine forgiveneſs to our foe, - 
Nor let reſentment live. 


7 Where tempting ſnares beſtrew the way. 
To lead unwary minds aſtray, 
Permit us not to tread ; | 
Unleſs thy gracious aid appear, 
T* avert the threat'ning evil near, 
From our unguarded head. 


And thus thy choiceſt gifts implore 
With ar humble mind ; | 
| Becauſe thy pow'r and glory prove . 
Thy kingdom built on wiſdom, love, 
Uncealing, unconfin d.— 


| PRAISE. 
General ſubjedts—V1pe PSALM 10. 6. 117. 
140, 147. 148. 150. and Public worſhip—&c WW 
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PsaLM Ixxvii. 


1 Ga moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform : 

He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 

And rides upon the ſtorm, = 


EY 2 Deep 


1 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 
Of never- failing ſkill, 


| He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
j And works his ſov'reign will. 
| 


3 Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take ! 
| The clouds ye ſo much dread 

— 1 Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
With bleſſings on your head. 


| 

| 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
Blut trufl him for his grace ; 
I! Behind a frowning providence 

[ He hides a ſmiling face. - 


5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour: 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow. 


6 Blind unbclief is ſure to err, 

And ſcan his work in vain, 
Gop is his own interpreter, 

And he will make it plain. 


PsALM Ixx1. 20, &c. 
His meſſengers and ſeers, 


The narrow path of ſuff'rings trod, 
And walk'd this vale of tears. 


2 Through ſore affſictions paſt 
To better worlds above; 


1 WAS thus the ſaints of Gov, 


And 
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And more thaa conquer'd all at laft, 
Through our REDEREMER's love. 


Suff'rers, like them, beneath, 
Through much diſtreſs and pain, 

Through various toils of ſin and death, 
We come with them to reign, 


4 Jesus, our glorious King, 
Shall wipe our tears away, 
And call us up, his praiſe to ſing, 
In everlaſting day. - 


| Chang'd by his mighty love. 
We ſhall be as our Loxbp, 

And fill ovr deſtin'd thrones above, 
Now promis'd in his word, 


6 Glory ſhall end the ſtrife, | 
And in theſe bodies ſhine ; | I 
Jesus, our everlaſting life, 
Our fleſh ſhall be hke thine. 


7 Jesus ſhall wipe the tear 
From each believing eye: 
Affliction, pain, and grief, and fear, 

And death itlelf, ſhall die. 


PsALM xxxii. 
. OW happy is the chriſtian's ſtate! 
1 His ſins are all forgiv'n; | 
A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And lifts his hopes to heaven. 
d | 2 Tho? 


g 
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2 Tho' in the rugged path of life 
He heaves the penſive figh; 


Yet, truſting in his Gop, he fads 
Deliv ring grace is nigh. 


3 If, to prevent his wand'ring ſteps, 
He feels the chaſt'ning rod; 
The gentle ſtroke ſhall bring him back 
To his forgiving Gov. 


4 Fer when the welcome meſſage comes 
To call his ſoul away; 
His ſoul, in raptures, ſhall aſcend 
To everlaſting day. 


Psa Ln lvi. 8, &c. 


INCE all the downward tract of time 
Gop's watchful eye ſurveys, 
0 who ſo wiſe to chooſe our lot, 
And S eb our 1 2 


2 Aſſure us of thy ond rb love, 
Unmeaſurably kind; | 
To thy unerring, gracious will 
Be ev'ry wiſh refign'd. 


3 Good when he gives ſupremely: good, 
Nor leſs, when he denies, 
Ev'n croſſes from his ſov' reign hand, 


Are gs in diſguiſe, 
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4 In thy fair book of life divine, 
My Gop inſcribe my name, 
There let it fill ſome humble place, 
Beneath my Lorp the LAB! 


s Thy faints, while ages roll away, 
In endleſs fame ſurvive, 
Their glories, o'er the wrongs of time 
Greatly triumphant, hives 
PS ALM Ixxxiv. 6, 7. 


OME on my part'ners in diſtreſs, 


My comrades thro* the wilderneſs, 


Who ſtill your bodies feel! 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears 


And look beyond the vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill. 


AD 


2 See heal the Lams in glory ſtands 
Incircled with his radiant bands, 
And join the angelic pow rs : 
For all that height of glorious bliſs, 
Our everlaſting portion is, 
And all that heav'n is ours 


3 Who ſuffer for their Maſter here, 
* Shall ſoon before his face appear, 
And by bis fide fit down: 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, 
And they who to the end endure 
4 The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice 
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4 Thrice bleſſed bliſs Inf piring hope! 


It lifts the fainting ſpirits up! 
It brings to life the dead! 
Our conflicts here ſhall toon be paſt, 
And then we ſhall aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious DEITY 


We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee— 

The beatific fight 
Shall fill the heav'nly courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 

Of ee light! a 


PSALM xxxi. 


EAR refuge of my weary ſoul, 
On thee when ſorrows riſe, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies, 


2 When hope revives, tho? preſs d with fears, 


And I can fay wy Gop, 
Beneath thy feet I ſpread my cares, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


3 To thee I tell each riſing grief, 


For thou alone canſt heal; 
Thy word can bring a ſweet relief, 
For ev'ry pain I teel, 
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4 But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 
The. ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. = | 


5 Yet, gracious Gor, where ſhall I flee, 2 
Thou art my only truſt? 
And ſtill my ſoul would cleave to thee, 
- Tho? proſtrate in the duſt, 


5 Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? | 

And ſhall I ſeek in vain? 'YH 

And can the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 


No, ſtill the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 

O may I ever find acceſs ET: | 
To breathe my ſorrows there. 


$ Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill ; 
| Here let my foul retreat, 
ars, With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet | 


Ps ALM lxxvii. 6, &c. 


I HY ͤſhou'd I doubt his love at laſt, 
With anxious thoughts perplext? 

Who ſav'd me in my troubles paſt, 
Will ſave me in the next. | 
2 Will. 
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2 Will fave, till at my late& hour, : 
With more than conqueſt bleſt, 


I ſoar beyond affliction's pow'r 
To my REDEEMER'S dreakk. 


15 ev ry 3 ſharp and ſtrong, 
My ſoul to JEsus flies. | 
y anchor-hold is firm in him, 


"When {ſwelling billows riſe, 


2 His comforts bear my ſpirits up. 
I truit a faithful Gop, 
The ſure foundation of my hope, 
Is in a Saviouk's blood. 


3 Loud ballelujab's fing my ſoul 
To thy REDEEMER's name, 

In joy, in ſorrow, life and death, 
His love is fill the ſame, 


PSALM lvi. 10, 13. 


ESUS, we own thy ſov'reign hand, 
Thy faithful care we own; 
Wiſdom and love are all thy ways, 

When moſt to us unknown. 


2 By thee the 98 of life are form'd 
And by thy breath are broke, 
And good is ev'ry awful word 
Our gracious Loxb hath ſpoke.— 
155 ) 1 4 9 
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3 To thee we yield our comforts up; 
To thee our lives reſign; 

In ſtraits and dangers, rich and ſafe, 
If we and ours are thine. F 


4 Thy ſaints, in earlier life remov'd, 
In ſweeter accents ſing, 

And bleſs the ſwiftneſs of their flight, 
That bore them to the King. — 


z The burdens of a lengthen'd day 
With patience we would bear ; 

Til ev'ning's welcome hour ſhall ſhew 
We were our Maſter's care,— 


Psalm Iv. iz 1 Pte ve 7; 
Caſting all your care upon him. 


ANGAGING argument! I reſt 
With confidence and faith entire, 
What leſs than this can calm my breaſt ? 
What more than this can I deſire ? 


2 Encourag'd by ſo ſweet a word, 

My foul forbids intruding fears; 
Tothee,.my FATHER, glacious Lozv, 
I bring my weight of anxious Cares.— 


3 O can a guilty creature dare 
Aſpire to favors ſo divine? 

To claim an int'reſt in thy care? 
Or call the glorious bleſſing mine? 


4 O may 
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4 O may thy Sy1zIT's influence ſeal 


Sweet conſolation to my ſoul ! 
Thy love, thy tender grace reveal; 
The fight ſhall all my fears controul.— 


PsaLM lvii. 1, &c. 


| 
1 IE S U, lover of my ſoul, 
1 Let me to thy boſom fly, 
J While the nearer waters roll, 
[| While the tempeſt ſtill is high. 
U Hide me, O my SAvioux, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life 3s paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my ſoul at laſt! 


2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 

All, my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


Thou, O Currsr, art all T'want ; 
More than all in thee I find; 

Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 

Heal the ſick, and lead the blind; 
uſt and holy is thy name; 

I am all uarighteouſneſs! 

Viie, and full of fin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Plenteons 
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| 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my ſin: 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart 
Riſe to all * 


Ps ALM xxxii. 6, &cc. 


NOD of my life, to thes I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! 


, 
— — — — 
— — 


2 Friend of the 5338 and the faint! 
Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with thee, whoſe open door 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor ? 


3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 1 8 
And thou refuſe that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word ſtill fix d remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 


4 Poor tho! I a am, deſpis'd, forgot, 
Yet Gop, my Gop, forgets me not; 
And he is ſafe and muſt ſucceed, 
For whom the Lok D vouchiates 


a ; WV 
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PoALM xciv. 12, 16, 19. 


1 1 JOW happy the ſorrowful man, 
Whoſe ſorrow 1s ſent from above! 


Indulg'd with a viſit of pain, 


Chaſtis'd by omnipotent love: 
The author of all his diſtreſs, 

He comes by affliction to know; 
And Gop he in heaven ſhall bleſs 

That ever he ſuffer'd below. 


2 Thus, thus may I happily grieve, 
And hear the intent of his rod, 
The marks of adoption receive, 

The ſtrokes of a merciful Gop ; 
With nearer acceſs to his throne, 
My burden of folly conteſs, 

The cauſe of my miſeries own, 
And cry for an anſwer of peace. 


3 O FArRER of mercies, on me, 


On me in affliction beſtow 


A pow'r of applying to thee, 
A ſanctified uſe of my woe: 


I would in a ſpirit of prayer 


To all thy appointments ſubmit ; 
The pledge of my happineſs bear, 
And joyfully die at thy feet, 


4 Then Far HER, and never 'till then, 
I all the felicity prove, 


(3409 
or living a moment in pain, 
Ot dying in Jzsvs's love: 
A ſufferer here with my Loxp, 
With Jesvs above I fit down 3 3 


Receive an eternal reward, 
And glory obtain in a crown. 


PSALM xxxix. Jos i. 21. 


TAK ED as from the earth we care; 
And crept to life at firſt; 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort favors borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or finks them in the grave; | 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then? 
Let each rebellious figh - 

Be fileat at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


F333  . yn 
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s If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 

And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


PSALM Ixxiii. 21. 


4 OUBMISSIVE to thy will, my Gon, 
I all to thee reſign, | 
And bow before the chaſt'ning rod, 
I mourn, but not repine. 


2 Why ſhould my fooliſh heart complain, 
When wiſdom, truth, and love 
Direct the ſtroke, inflict the pain, 
And point to joys above ? 


3 How ſhort are all my ſufferings here, 
How needful every croſs ! 
Away, my unbelieving fear, 
Nor call my gain my loſs. 


4 Then give, O Lox, or take away, 
I'll bleſs thy ſacred name, 
My Jesus, yeſterday, to day, 


Forever is the ſame! 


PSALM lv. 1—6, & 22. 


I . languor and diſeaſe invade 
This trembling houſe of clay, 
*Tis {weet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away. | 
Sweet 
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2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whiſpers of his love; - 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jxsus pleads above. 


s Sweet to look back, and ſee my name 
In life's fair book ſet down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 


4 Sweet to reflect, how grace divine 
My fins on asus laid; 
Sweet to remember, that his blood 
My debt of ſuff' ring paid 


5 Sweet in bis righteouſneſs to ſtand, 
Which ſaves from ſecond death, 

Sweet to experience day by day 
His SrixIr's quick'ning breath 


5 Sweet on his faithfulneſs to reſt, 
Whoſe love can never end; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 


For all things to depend. 


7 Sweet in the confidence of faith, 
To truſt his firm decrees; 

Sweet to lie paſſive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 


8 If ſuch the ſweetneſs of the ſtream, 
What muſt the fountain be, | 
Where ſaints and angels draw their bliſs, 
Immediately from thee, 


PSALM | 
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PALM KRXIV- 17—22. DEVT. XXXiii. 25. 
As thy Day is, ſo ſhall thy Strength be. 


1 FFLICTED faint, to CRRISTH draw near, 
X Thy Savious's gracious promiſe hear; 
His faithful word declares to thee, | 
That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


# Let not thy heart deſpond and ſay, 
„Hou ſhall J ſtand the trying day? 
Gop has engag'd by firm decree, _ 
That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are ftrong ; 
And if the conflict ſhould be long, 
Thy Lorp will make the tempter flee ; 
For as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


4 Should perſecution rage and flame, 
Still truſt in thy REDEEMER's name; 
In fiery trials thou ſnalt ſee, | 
That as thy days, thy ſtreugth ſhall be. 


s When call'd to bear the heavy croſs, 
Or ſore afflictions, pain, or loſs, 
Or deep diſtreſs, or poverty, 
Still as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


6 When ghaſtly death appears in view, 
CurisT's preience ſhall thy fears ſubdue ; 
He comes to ſet thy ſpirit free, | 
And as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be, 

f EE PsATu 


- CT 
PSALM XCt- 15. ISAIAH xli. 10. 


Fear not, for Jam with thee, 


To diffipate our fear? 
thou aki thyſelf our Gop, 
Our Gop for ever near? 


1 A ND art thou with us, gracious Lonp, 
oſt 


2 Doſt thou aF ather s bowels feel 
For all thy humble ſaints ? 
And in ſuch friendly accents ſpeak, 
To ſooth their ſad complaints ? 


3 Why droop our SED ? why flow our eyes, 
While ſuch a voice we hear? 
Why riſe our ſorrows and our fears, 
While ſuch a friend is near? 


4 To all thy other favors add 
A heart to truſt thy word ; 
And death itſelf ſhall hear us ſing, 
While RG on che LoxD. 


Paal xlii. 5. Xlvi. 10, 11. 


E ſtill my heart! theſe anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and ſnares 
They caſt diſhonour on thy Lox, 
And ——_ his gracious word, 
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2 Brought ſafely by his hand thus far, 

Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 

Ho canſt thou want if he provide, 
Or loſe thy way with ſuch a guide? 


2 When firſt before his mercy- ſeat, 
Thou didſt thy all to him commit; 

He gave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To truſt his wiſdom, love, and pow'r Ez 


4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 

And he refuſe to hear thy call? 
And has he not his promiſe paſt, 
That thou ſhalt overcome at laſt? 


5 Like David thou may'ſt comfort draw 
Sav'd from the bear's and hon's pays. 
Goliah's rage I may defy, 

For Gop, my e ſtill is nich 


6 He who has helpꝰd me hitherto, 
Will help me all my journey thro”, 
And give me daily cauſe to raiſe 
New Ebenezers to his praiſe. 


7 Tho” rough and Lorin be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to Gon; 
Then count thy preſent trials ſmall, 
For heav” n will make amends: for all 


Ps ALY 
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 P8ALM IXXili. 26. 


Sichneſs | and Recovery. 
1 AI n dl the doubtful ſtrife, 


Till Jesvs gave me back my life, 
My life ?—my ſoul, recall that word, 
Tis life to ſee thee, gracious Loap. 


2 Why inconvenient now to die? 
Vile unbelief, O tell me why? 
ben can it inconvenient be, 
My loving Loxp, to come to thee ? 


3 0 bleſs him !—bleſs, ye dying faints, 
The Gop of grace, when nature faints 
He ſhew*d my fleth the gaping 'grave, 
To ſhew me, he had power to fave, 


Come, PSALM 118. 18 


PSALM xxxi. 15. 
My times are in thy band. 
\'OVEREIGN Ruler of the ſkies, 


Ever gracious, ever wiſe ! 
All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 


Ps ALA 
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His decree, who form'd the earth, 
Fix'd my firſt and ſecond birth : 
Parents, native-place, and time, 
All appointed were by him. 


He that form'd me in the womb, 
He ſhall guide me to the tomb: 
All my times ſhall ever be | 
Order'd by his wiſe decree. 


Times of ſickneſs, times of health; 
Times of penury and wealth: 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief. 


Times the tempter's power to prove; 
Times to taſte a Sa vioux's love: 

All muſt come, and laſt, and end, 

As ſhall pleaſe my heavenly Friend, 


Plagues and deaths around me fly; 
Till he bids I cannot die; | l 

Not a ſingle ſhaft can hit 

Till the Gop of love ſees fit, 


O thou gracious, wiſe, and juſt, 
In thy hands my life I truſt : 
Have I ſomewhat dearer ſtill ? 
I refign it to thy will, = 


May I always own thy hand— 

Still to the ſurrender ſtand: | 

Know that thou art Gop alone, 

J and mine are all thy own, 
22 Thees 


Thee, at all times, will J bleſs; 

Having thee, I all poſſeſfs: A 

How can I bereaved be, 2 
Since I cannot part with thee. 


PSALM exix. 153, & c. 1 


Y Gov, my Father, bliſsful name! 


O may I cal! thee mine; 


N 


=_ I with ſweet aſſurance claim 


A portion ſo divine! | * 


This only can my fears controul 

And bid my ſorrows fly ; 8 
What harm can ever reach my ſoul 0 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 


V] Vhate'er thy providence denies, | 3 
I calmly would retign ; 0 
vor thou art juſt, and wiſe, and good ; | K 
O bend my will to thine! 


po 


Whate'er thy ſacred will ordains, 
O give me ſtrength to bear : 

O let me know my Father reigns, 
And truſt hy tender care. 


If pain and fickneſs rend this frame, 
And life almoſt depart, | 

Is not thy mercy ſtill the ſame, 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 


— 3 — — — — i et * 
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6 If cares and ſorrow me ſurround, 
Their pow'r why ſhould I fear? 
My inward peace they cannot wound, 
If thou, my Gop, art near 


7 Thy ſov'reign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring fight ; 
Yet, let my ſoul, adoring own 
That all thy ways are right, 


8 My Gor, my Father, be thy name 
My ſolace and my ſtay ! 
O deign to ſeal my humble claim, 
And drive my fears Ry 


- 


2 Cox. Xii. 9 


My graze is ſufficient for thee. 


IND are the words that IESsUs * 
To cheer the drooping ſaint; 
« My grace ſufficient is for you, 
„ Tho' nature's powers may aint. 


2 My grace its glories ſhall diſplay, 
& And make your griefs remove ; 
« Your weakneſs ſhall the triumphs tell 
„Of boundleſs power and love.” 


3 What tho* my griefs are not remoy'd, - 
Yet why ſhould I deſpair ? 
While my kind Saviour's arms ſupport, 
enn the burden bear. 


4 Jz5vL 


4 IE. dus, my Sn and my Lox, 
Fig good to truſt thy name: 
Thy pow'r, thy faithfulneſs and love 
Will ever be the ſame. 


s Weak as I am, yet thro' thy grace 
] all things can perform; 
Loxp, may I triumph in thy name, 
Amid the raging ſtorm. 


Vive PSALM 34. 37, 40, 42, 46, 91, 146. 
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HOLY COMMUNION. 


ſpeaks 1 Cor. X. 16. 
ES Us invites his faints 


To meet around his board : 
Here pardon'd finner fit, and hold 
Communion with thy Logo. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh ; 


l | He bids us drink his blood; 
| Amazing favor! matchleſs grace! 
"T7 Of our redeeming Gov. 
BY. 3 Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
| His glorious name to raiſe ; 
Jesvs Pleaſure and love fill every mind, 


And every voice be praiſe, 
Gg 3 I Jenn 
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I JOHN 1 1. 7. 


HY Es your face, ye humble fouls, 
Thoſe mournful colours wear ; 
What doubts are theſe that waſte your faith, 

+ And nourih your e ? 


2 What tho? your num'rous fins exceed 
The ſtars that fill the ſkies, | | 
And, aiming at th' eternal throne, 
Like pointed mountains riſe. 


3 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace : 
Behold a dying Sav1ous's veins 
The ſacred flood increaſe. 


4 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults, 
And pard'ning blood, that ſwells. above 
Our tollies and our thoughts 


Erk. ii. 1 1%. 


ND are we now brought near to Goo, 
Who once at diſtance ſtood ? 
And to effect this glorious change, 
Did Jxs us ſhed his blood ? 


2 O for a ſong of ardent praiſe 
To bear our ſouls above! 
What ſhonld allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love! 


3 Draw 


| 
f 
F 
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3 Draw us, O Lonxp, with quick'ning grace, 
And bring us yet more near ; 
Here may we ſee thy glories ſhine, 
And taſte thy mercies here. 


ils, 


4 O may that love, which ſpread thy board, 
Ditpoſe us for the feait ; 
May faith behold a ſmiling Gop, 
Thro' Jesv's bleeding breaſt 


5 Fir'd with the view, our ſouls ſhall rife 

In ſuch a ſcene as this, 1 : 
And view the happy moment near, 
That ſhall complete our bliſs. 


PSALM cxvi. 12, 13. 


1 Y Gov, and is thy table ſpread; 

| | And doth, thy cup with love o'erflow ? 

Thither be all thy children led, | 
And let them all thy ſweetneſs know. 


2 Hail, facred feaſt which Tesvus makes, 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes, 
That ſacred ſtream, that heawaly food. 


OD, 


3 Why are its bleſſings all in vain 
Before unwilling fouls diſplay'd? 
Was not for you the victim flain? 
Are you forbid the children's bread? | \ 
oo 633 1 
Draw 8 "Fea 
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4 O let thy table honour'd be 


And may each ſoul ſalvation ſee 


1 Cor, xi. 23. &c. 


Againſt the Son of Gop's delight, 


2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 


What love thro' all bs actions ran ? 


3 © This 1s my body broke for fin, 


„Meet at my table and record 


s Jesvs, thy feaſt we celebrate, 


r . - —— — 


And furnifh'd well with joyful g guete! 


That here its facred pledges taſtes. 


WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 


And friends betray'd him to his focs: 


He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake 


What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake 


% Receive aud eat the living food.” 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine! 
„This the new cov'nant in my blood. 


4 © Do this (he cried) ill time ſhall end, 
„In memory of your dying Friend; 


“ The love of your departed Lozp.” 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 


Till thou return'ſt, and we ſhall eat 
The marr tage ſupper in the LNB. 
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an | 55 Gar. lil. I. 2 
eſts ! | 
O Jesus our exalted Loxp, 
8. | Dear name, by heaven and earth ador'd ! 
Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 
A chearful ſong of ſacred praiſe, * 1 


But all the notes which mortals know, 1.4 

i night, J Are weak and languiſhing and low; 3 
l aroſe Far, far above our humble ſongs, | 1 
| The theme demands immortal tongues iy 
es: 


g Yet while around his board we meet, | 
7 humbly worſhip at his feet; 5 
nd brake O let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of grateful love; 


e ſpake! 
3 4 Let faith our feeble ſenſes ad, 
To ſee thy wond'rous love diſplay'd; } 
» I Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
eine! {| Thy dreadful agonizing pains. | 
ood 
5; Let humble penitential woe, | | 
end, With painful, pleafing anguiſh, lows 
# And thy forgiving ſmiles impart © 
5 Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 4 
9 14 
7 Ps alu xlv. 1, Sc. 1 
7 HUS we commemorate the day; # 
ame, On which our deareſt LoxD was flain s . 
Thus we our pious homage pay, [: 
. A Till he appears on earth again. i 
Ae ] 


2 Come, 


| 
| 
N 
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Come, great REDEEMER, open wide 
Ihc curtains of the parting ſky ; 
On a bright clond in triumph ride, 


And on the wind's {ſwift pinions fly. 


Come, King of kings, with thy bright train, 
Cherubs, and ſeraphs, heavenly hoits ; ; 
Aſſume thy right, enlarge thy reign, 

As tar as earth extends her coaſts. 


Come, Lon p, and where thy croſs once ſtoo. 
There plant thy banner, fix thy throne ; 
Subdue the rebels by thy word, 


And claim the nation, tor thy own. 


Luke xxii. 19, &c. 


ORD, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 


Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, | 


And bids intruding fears depart. 


But while thy ſuff'rings I ſurvey, 
And faith enjoys a heavenly ray, | 
Theſe dear memorials of thy pain 
Preſent anew the dreadful ſcene 


For mortal-crimes a ſacrifice, 

The Loxp of lite and glory dies: 
What love, what mercy, how divine ! 
DAYIOUR and can I call thee mine? 


4 Repentant] 


% > 
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4 Repentant ſorrow fills my heart, 
While mingling joy allays the ſmart, 
O may my future life declare 

e Jarrow and the joy fincere. 


- 
, 


1. 


5 Be all my heart, and all my days 
Devoted ro my SAvTIouR's praiſe; 
And let my gled obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I leve, 
* 


2 CHRON. xv. 15. 


I () Happy day, that fix*d my choice 

On thee, my Saviouk, and my Gop! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 

ve And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that ſeals my yows 
To him, who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful Anthems fill his houſe, 
While to his ſacred throne I move. 


3 Tis done; the great tranſaction's done: 
I am my Lonp's, and he is mine: 

He drew me and I follow'd on, 

Charm'd to confeſs the voice divine. 


2 Now reſt my long divided heart, 


* 


| Fix'd on this bliſsful center reſt; - 
-ntant | | | 


With 
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With aſhes wh would orudge to part, 
When calPd on angels“ bread to feaſt : 5 


5 High heav'n, that heard the ili vow, 


That vow renew'd ſhall daily hear : 
Till in life's lateſt hour TI bow, 
And bleſs in death a bond ſo dear, 


N SN 
B A PEN. 


— 


MARK x. 14. 
I RE to fulfil all righteouſneſs, 


Commiſſion'd to redeem ; 
With joy we ſee the Son of Gop 
Baptis'd in Jordan's ſtream. 


2 At his command our babes we bring, 
The ſacred rite we own; | 
Deign, bleſt Immanver, to accept 
_ This oft ring at thy throne. 


3 The myſtic zeal with grace attend; 
Thy lite-inſpiring word, 

Shall make the child belov'd by u 
Beloved of the LorD. 


0 


4 Deſcend thine ordinance to bleſs ! 
Deicend celeſtial Dove ! 


AAAS 


| 
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This earthly nature renovate, 
Inſcribe thy law. of love! 


The taint of inbred fin efface, 
Walli with a SaviouR's blood, 1 

Aud let maturer life atteſt 8 | 1 

The cov'nant made with Gop., 11 


Under thy banner may we fight; 
Conſtrain'd by JEsu's love, 
To wage thy glorious wars below, 

Then ſhout thy praiſe above. 


FSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSISSOSSSOSDSH 


FUNERAL HYMNS. 
Poon 
Ps ATM xxxv. 9, 10. 


WEET to rejoice in lively hope, 

That when my change fhall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my ſpirit home, 


Then ſhall my diſempriſon'd ſoul 
Behold him and adore; 
. with his likeneſs ſatisfied, 
And grieve and ſin no more. 


oon too my flumb'ring duſt ſhall hear 
The trumpet's quick'ning ſound, 


And 
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And by my Saviour's power rebuilt, 
At his right hand be found. 


4 Theſe eyes ſhall ſee him in that day, 
I be Gop that died for me; 
And all my riſing bones ſhall ſay, 
Loxp, who is like to thee ! 


5 Grant me theſe views which grace unfolds, 
Weak as it is below; 

What raptures muſt the church above, 
In Jesv's preſence know ! 


6 O may the unction of theſe truths - 
For ever with me ſtay, 

Till from this earthly houſe diſmrſs'd, 
My t flies away. 


Joux xiv. 3. 


OSANNA to Jxsus on high! 
Another has enter'd his reſt; 

Another eſcap'd to the ſky, 

And lodg'd in ImmanveLs breaſt : 

. The ſoul of our brother is gone 

To heighten the triumph above; 
Exalted to JEsus's throne | 

Exalted by Jzsvs's love! 


2 How happy the angels that fall 
Traniported at Tesvs' s name! 
The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall call, 
To ſhare i in the feaſt of the Lamp! 
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No longer impriſon'd in clay, 

Who next from this body all fly 2. 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 
My merciful Gop lis it I ? 


3 My SaviouR, if this be thy will, 


That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 

And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know 

If ſoon thou would'ſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 

And fly to the regions of love. 


1 Taess. iv. 14. 
HE ſpirits of the juſt, _ 
Confin'd in bodies groan ; 
Till death configns the corpſe to duſt, 
And then the conflict's done. | 


2 Jesvs, who died to ſave, 
The Lams for linners ſlain, 
Perfum'd the chambers of the grave, 
And made ev'n death our gain. 


3 Why fear we then to truſt 
The place where Jas us lay? 
In quiet reſts our brother's* duſt, 
And thus it ſeems to ſay: 


4 5** Forbear, my ſriends, to weep, 
„Since death bath loſt its ſting :; 


Hh. | « Thoſe 


* Or Sis:ci's 
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<* Thoſe chriſtians, that in Tzsvs ſleep, 
„Our Gov will with him brings 


5 This meſſage then receive, 


And grief indulge no more; ; 
. Be active here for Gop; believe 
And wait the welcome hour. 


PSALM xvi. 9—1 1 
WI. do we mourn departing friends, 
And ſhake at death's alarms ? 


Tis but the voice that Jesus ſends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too, + 
As faſt as time can move ? | 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the hours more flow, 
To keep us trom his love, 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey: 
Their bodies to the tomb? _ 
There the dear fleſh of Jesvus lay, 
And left a long perfume, 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, 
And foften'd ev 'ry bed: | 
Where ſhoyid the dying members reſt, | 
But with their dying Head ? 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcended high, 
And ſhew*d our feet the way: 
Up to the Loxv our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great ring day. 


6 Then 


Cl 
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6 Then let ns, who in CaugisT believe, 
With ſaints and angels join, 

Glory, and praiſe, and blefling give, 
And thanks, to grace divine, 


Psark . 3. 15 


N a world of fin and ſorrow, 
Compaſs'd round with matry a cate, 

From eternity we borrow 

Hope, that can exclude deſp air: 
Thee, triumphant Gop and 3 

In the glaſs of faith we fee ; 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavour ; | 

Raiſe O raiſe our fouls to thee, 


2 Place that awful fronds before us, 

Of the laſt tremendous day; 

When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
Ling'ring ages, haſte away! 

Then this vile and ſinful nature 
Incorruption ſhall put on ; 

Life renewing, glorious Saviour! 
Let thy gracious will be done. 


PSALM xvii. 1 5. 


N vain my fancy ſtrives to paint 
The moment after death, 
The glories that ſurround the ſaints, 
When yielding up their breath. 
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2 One a ſigh their fetters breaks; 
We ſcarce can ſay, They're gone! oh 


Before the willing ſpirit takes 
Her manſion near the throne. 


3 Faith ſtrives, but all its efforts fail, 
To trace her in her ffight: 

No eye can pierce within the veil. 

Which hides that world of light. 


4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely bleſt ; 
Have done with fin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviovu reſt. 


5 On harps of gold they praiſe his name, — 
His face they always view; 
Then let us follow'rs be of them, 
That we may praiſe him too. 


6 Their faith and patience, love and zeal, 


Should make their mem'ry dear; 
And, Loxp, do thou the pray'rs fulfil 
They offer'd for us here ! 


7 While they have gain'd, we loſers are, 
We mils them day by day ; 
But thou canſt every breach repair, 
And wipe our tears away 


g We pray, as in Eliſha's caſe, 
When great Elijah went, 
May double portions of thy grace, 
To us who ſtay, be ſent, 


Ps ALM 
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PALM xlix, 15: 


ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die: 
My foul ſhall quit this mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 
Shall join the diſembodied ſaints, 
And find its long - ſought reſt, 
That bliſs ſupreme for which it pants, 
In the REveemMER's breaſt, 


% 


2 In hope of that dad". p 

I now the croſs ſuſtain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore years, 
Till my deliv'rer come, 

And wipe away his fervant's tears, 
And take his exile home, 


3 O what hath Jesvs bought for me! 

Before my raviſn'd eyes 

Rivers of life divine I tee, 

And trees of paradiſe; 

L ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleaſures there; 

They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conq'ring* palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my ſuff' rings here, 


It, Loxp, thou chunt me meet, 
Wich that enraptur'd hoſt t* * 
And worſhip at thy feet! 


H h 3 


5 Give 
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Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away! 

But let me find them all again 

In that eternal day! | 


PSALM xc. 3— 12. 


IEE we adore, eternal name; 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter fill, 
+ As months and days increaſe, 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
' Leaves one the number leſs. 


The breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


To pufh us to the tomb: 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


Hang everlaſting things ; 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrin gs. 


: 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground . ? 
7 


F 

| 2 

5 Great Gop! on what a ſlender thread 7 
8 


3 The year rolls round, 5 ficals au. ay 


6 Infinite 


ite 


ein 


6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 
Attend on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern d we * 80 
Upon the brink of death. 


7 Waken, O Lozp, our drowſy ſenſe, | 


To walk this dang'rous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


PSALM xxxix. 4 


Fr as the bell, with ſolemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a ſoul, 
Let each one aik himſelf, Am TI 


Prepar'd, ſhould I be calbd to die?“ 


2 Lozp Jesvs! help me now to flee, 
And ſeek my hope alone in thee; 
Apply thy blood, thy SPIRIr give, 
Subdue my ſin, and let me live. 


3 Then, when the ſolemn bell 1 hear, 
If ſav'd from guilt, I need not fear; 


Nor would the thought diſtreffing be. 


Perhaps it next may toll for me. 


4 Rather, my ſpirit would rejoice, 
And long, and wiſh, to hear thy voice 
Glad when it bids me earth reſign, 
Secure of heav'n, if thou art mine. . 


Vive PSALM XC- 


DAY 


( 36g) | 
4«“nh» 4 OLNEPOoop So gp A eg gses 


DAY or JUDGMEN T. 


© U — — | : 
Rev. i. 7. 
x O! he comes with clouds deſcending, 


Once for favour'd finners ſlain: 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, : 
6 Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
_ Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Mayan ſee. 


3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, ; 
Heav'n 0 earth, ſhall flee away; J 
All who hate him, muſt, confounded, 1 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


4 13 redemption long expected, 
dee! in tolemn pomp appear! 


All 
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All his ſaints by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
Halleluj ah! 


See the day of Gon appear! 


5 


Anſwer thine own bride and Ipinir; 
Haſten, Loxp, the gen'ral doom! 
The new heav'n and earth t? inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
All 7 
| Travails! groans! and bids thee come! 


6 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne ! ! 
SAVIOUR, take the pow'r and glory; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own! - 

O come quickly! | 
Hallelujah! come, Ot come! 


Peau I. 


FED comes ! he comes! the Judge ſevere, 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul. 


2 From heav'n angelic voices found, 
See tn almighty Jesus crown d! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory. decks the Saviou's. face. 
All ; 3 Deſcending 
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3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms as his own; 
The Kingcoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Loxp. 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 

And all the ſaints of the moſt high: 
Our Gov, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns. 


5 The FaTrer praiſe, the Son adore, 
The Spiklr bleſs for evermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 


We welcome the great THREE in Ont, ; 


2 TiHEss. i. 7, &c. 


I AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 


Hark! the trumpet's awful ſound, 
Louder than ten thouſand thunders, 
Shakes the vaſt creation round | 
How the ſummons, how the ſummons 
Will the finner's heart contound: 


2 See the Judge our nature wearing, - 
Cloth'd in majeſty divine! 
You, who long for his appearing, 
Then fhall ſhout ** this. Gop 75 mine.” 
__ Gracious SAv1ouR, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 


D 


Loe 
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3 Lo *tis he our hearts deſire, 

Come for his belov'd below! 
Come to join us with his choir !. 
Come to make our joys o'erflow, 

Palms of vidt'ry | 
Crowns of glory to beſtow ! 


4 Under ſorrows and reproaches 
May this thought our courage raiſe ! 
Swiftly Gop's great day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be chang'd for praiſe ; 
We ſhall triumph 
When the world is in a blaze, 


Ves, the prize ſhall then be giv'n; 
| We his open face ſhall ſee; 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 

Love our full reward ſhall be 
Love ſhall crown us 
Kings to all eternity! 


VIDE PSALM XCVII. 
SS SSS SSO Or ccccceo_u>s 


Tur JOYS or HEAVEN. 


— 


Ps ALM XVl. 11. 


NOME, Lon p, and warm our languid heart, 
nſpire each lifeleſs tongue; | 
And let the joys of heaven impact ; 
Their influence to our long, 


Lo | | 2 Sorrows 
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2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care, 
And diſcord there fhall ceaſe; 

And perfect joy, and love ſincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 


3 The ſoul, from fin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more; 

But, cloath'd in ſpotleſs purity, ! 

Redeeming love adore. 


4 There on a throne, (how dazzling bright!) 
Th' exalted Saviour ſhines ; 5 
And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heavenly minds. 


There ſhall the followers of the Lams 
Join in immortal ſongs; 
And endleſs honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


6 Loxp, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire; 5 
Till, in thy bliſsful courts above, 
We join th' angelic choir. | 


PsaLM xvi. 9—12, 


I HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; ' 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleaiures baniſh pain. 
| 2 There 
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2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-fading flowers; 

Death, like a narrow fea divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living green; 
So to the jews old Canaan ſtood, 


While Jordan roll'd between. 


4 But fearful mortals ſtart and ſhrigk 
To crofs this narrow ſea ; 

And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away 


5 O! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 
And tee the Canaan that we love 
Wich unbeclouded eyes! 


6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſcape o'er, 
Not Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold food, 
Should fright us from the ſhore. 


Cor. iii, x 4. 


I 8 END from heav'n, immortal Dove, 
D Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 


41 2 O for 


here 
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2 O for a ſight, a pleaſing fight ! 
Of our almighty FArHER's throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour, crown'd with lighit, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


3 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall, 
The Gop ſhines gracious thro' the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all. 


4 When ſhall the day, dear Loxp, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view thy face, and ting thy love 2 


Rev. Vile. 14 ts - 


$2 HAT fulneſs of rapture 1s there, 
X Where Jesvus his glory diſplays; 
Where Jesvs is pleas'd to reveal _ 
The light of his heavenly face ; 
Where, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The fight beatific they prove; 
And walk in the light of the LANMB. 
Repoſe in the beams of his love. 


2 Who then upon earth can conceive 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare? 
And who this dark world would not leave, 
And chearfully die to be there? | 
Where CasIsrT is our light and our ſun, 
5 And we by reflection ſhall ſhine; 
With him everlaſtingly one, 
And bright in ciulgence divine! 


3 "Tis 
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3 Tis good, at thy word, to be here; 
Tis better in thee to be gone; 
And ſee thee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne ; 
The tears ſhall be wiped from our eyes, 
When thee we behold in the cloud; 
And echo the joys of the ſkies, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of Gop. 


Putt, "L 23. | hs 
F from theſe narrrow ſcenes of night, 


Unbounded glories riſe, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes 


2 Fair diſtant land! could mortal eyes 
But half its joys explore 

How would our ſpirits long to riſe, 
And dwell on earth no more. 


3 No cloud thofe Mint regions know, 

For ever bright and fair! 

For ſin, the ſource of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 8 


4 The glorious Monarch there diſplays 
His beams of wond*rous grace : 
His happy ſubjects ſing his praiſe, 
And bow before his face. - 


5 O may the heav'nly proſpect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 
| 112 


(376) 


Till wings of faith and ſtrong deſire 5 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 
6 Prepare us, Lon p, by grace divine <A 
For thy bright courts on high! 1 
Then bid our ſpirits riſe and join 
The chorus of the ſky. 
; + C 
PSALM Xlv. I, 2, 6, 7, 8. 
E 
I ARTH has engroſs'd my love too longs 3 
*Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear FaTHER, to thy throne, 
And to my native ſkies, k | 
1 


2 There the bleſt man my Sa viovx ſits; 
The Gop, how bright he ſhines! _ | 8 
He ſcatters infinite delights . 
On all the happy minds. 


3 Seraphs, with elevated ſtrains, 
Circle the throne around; | 1 
And move, and charm the farry plains | 
With an immortal ſound, 


4 Jesus, the Lonp, their RD 1 wy 

Jzsus, my love, they ting: I 
 Jesus, the life of both our joys, 

Sounds ſweet from ev'ry ſtring. 


s Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run, 


4 1 


And 
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And echo in majeſtic ſounds 
The Godhead of the Sox! 


6 And now they ſink the lofty tune, 
And gentler notes they play ; 
And bring the FaTHer's EQUAL down 
To dwell in humble clay, 


- O facred beauties of the man! 
(The Gop reſides within :) 


His fleſh all pure, without a ſtain; 
His ſoul without a fin. 


PART II. 


1 U HEN ſaints above to Calvary turn, 
Silent their harps abide: 


Suſpended ſongs, a moment mourn 
The Gop that lov'd and died. 


2 Then, all at once, to living ſtrains 
They ſummon ev'ry chord: 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And eben the riſing Lon b. 


3 Now Iet me mount, and j join their ſong, 
And be an angel too: 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. | 


4 I would begin the muſic hos 
And fo my foul ſhould riſe : 


1% - O for 
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O for ſome heay* uly notes to bear | 4] 
My paſſions to the ſkies 1 


5 There. ye, that love my Seren fits 
There I would fain have place, | 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, . 
So I might ſee his face. 


Vive PSAL M XCII. 


EXCELLENCE oy rus BIBLE. 


— 


2 TIM. iii. 15, 16. 2 


Prefixed to the Old Engliſh Bible, printed in 1607. 


I HT. is the ſpring where waters flow, 
To quench our heat of ſin: 3 
Here 1s the tree where' truth doth grow 
To lead our lives therein. 
* 
2 The tidings of falvation dear 
Comes to our ears from hence 
The fortreſs of our faith is here 4 
And ſhield of our defence. 


3 Read not this book in any caſe 
But with a ſingle eye. 
Read not but firſt deſire Gop's race 3 i 
To underſtand thereby, 


4 Pray 


6379 
4 Pray ſtill in faith with this reſpect 
To fructify therein; 


That knowledge may have this efect 
To mortify thy fin, 


5 Then happy thou in all thy life 
What ſo to'thee befalls! 
Vea doubly happy ſhalt thou be 
When Gop by death thee calls. 


- .P8ALM cx 13% its 


ATHER of mercy, in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines ? 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For theſe celeſtial lines, 


2 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt; 

Sublimer {weets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taſte, 

Here ſprings of conſolation riſe. 
To chear the fainting mind : 

And thirſty ſouls receive ſupplies, 
And ſweet refreſhment find. 


4 When guilt and terror, pain and grief, 
United rend the heart; | 
Here finners meet divine relief, 

And cool the raging ſmart. 


8 Here the Repeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heay'nly peace around ; 


And 
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And life, and everlaſting joys 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 


6 O may theſe heav'nly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, 
And ſtill increaſing light. 


7 Divine Inſtructor, gracious Loxp! 
Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my SAVIOUR there. 


PsALu cxix. 18. 
I Gop of wiſdom, Gop of might, 


Whofe truths are hid from prudent eyes 
But make the babe and ſuckling wiſe; 
Help thy unknowing ſervants, Lozp 
To hear and underſtand thy word. 


2 Reveal thy ſcriptures to our minds; 
Here let us heav'nly treaſures find; 
Do thou thoſe ſacred leaves unfold, 
Let us thy richeſt grace behold ; 
O let thy Se1xtr lead us forth, 
And teach us all its endleſs worth. 


3 Direct us, leſt we judge amiſs, 
+ Leſt error cloud the hidden bliſs ; 


Great Ruler in the realms of light ; 


Th” 


( 381 ) 
Th ingrafted word may we receive, 
And back to thee the glory give: 


O make us know, O make us hear, 
The glorious tidings treaſur'd there. 


Ps ALM xix. 7, &. 


RECIOUS Bible! what a treaſure 
Does the word of Gop afford ? 
All I want for life or pleaſure, 
Food and med'cine ſhield and ſword. 
Let the world account me poor, 
Having this I need no more. 


2 Food to which the world's a ſtranger, 
Here my hungry ſoul enjoys; 
Of exceſs there is no danger, 
Tho it fills, it never cloys. 
On a dying Curisr 1 feed, 
Here is meat and drink indeed. 


3 When my faith is faint and fickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quick]y, 
Healing medicines here I find: 
To the promiſes I flee. 
Each affords a Fs | 


4 In the hour of dark temptation 
Satan cannot make me yeild; 
For the word of conſolation 
Is, to me a mighty ſhield. 


— — ꝙ  —————— — 
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D 
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While the ſcripture-truths endure, 2 H 
From his pow'r I'm ſecure. 


5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
When I take the SpIRIT's ſword, 
Then with eaſe I drive him from me, 


Satan trembles at thy word! 31 
*Tis a ſword for conqueſt made, 
Keen the edge, and ſharp the blade, 2 


Shall I envy than the miſer 
Doating on his golden ſtore ? 
Sure I am, or ſhquld be wiſer ; 


I am rich, tis he is poor. | 44 
Jesus gives me in his word f 
Food and med'cine, ſhield and ſword. 0 


Vivz PSALM XIX. CXIX. 
| $0$00$0404-8 +8 $0$0$0$0$0$Þ .1 
INVITATION. TOR. os 


 IsAtAn lv. 1, &c, 


ONE, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and ſore, \ 
| Jzevs ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity, !ove and ow * 
He is able, 3. 
He is willing; , doubt no more. 


2 Ho! 
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2 Ho! ! ye needy, come and welc 
God's free bounty glority : 
True beliet and true lepentance, 
Every bleſſing ffom on high, 
Without money ; 
Come to. Jssus CurrsT and buy, 


3 Let not conſcience make you linger; 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
Is to feel. your-nced of him: 
This he gives you, 
Tis his Serzir's riſing beam. + 


4 Agonizing in the-garden, 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him; 
Hear him cry, be fore he ee 
It is fin iſhed:“ a 
Sinner, Will not this ſuffice ? 


| 5 Lo I th! incarnate Gop, aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other truſt intrude ; 
None but [gsvs, 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


6 Zaints and angels join d in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the LAM BF: 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heav'n 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah! 


Sinners here may ſing the ſame. 
ISAIAH 


( 334 ) 
Is AT AH. Iv- 1 


I O! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, . 
H (Tis Gap invites a fallen race) 0 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy. 

Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel grace. 


2 Come to the living waters, come, 7 
Sinners, obey your Maker's word, 
Return ye weary wand'rers home 


And taſte the goodneſs of the Lond. 


3 See from the rock a fountain riſe ! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 7 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, heavy laden ſouls. - 


. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhail give, 
Leave all you have, and are, behind. . 
Frankly the gift of Gop receive = 
Pardon and peace in Jxsvs find. 


Wo Tim. I, IG» 


3 
x _— „ ye poor, yc ſick, ye blind, 
A fin diſorder'd trembling throng 
To you the goſpel calls, to you 
Mess1aa's bleſſings all belong. 
4 


2 Reaſon's and virtue's boaſting ſons 
Derive no bleflings from his tree : 
For finners only JEsus died, — 
Then jure 1 hear he died for me! 
| 3 Twas 


( 385 ) 


- 


; *Twas with our grie fs Mxssran groan'd'; 


"Twas with our guilt his ſoul was tried! ! 
Our puniſhment he took, he bore, 


And finners liv'd when Jzsvs died! 


4 Awake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 
And join the bliſsful choirs above: 
May nothing tune our future ſong, 
But heav'nly wiſdom, heavy ly” love 


Marr. xxil, 4. 


MINNERS obey the goſpel word, 


Y Haſte to the ſupper of your Loxp x 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready, come 1 


2 Ready the FATRHER is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon ; 
Ready the loving SavIouR ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands, 


3 Ready the Server of his love, 

Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 

T' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh, and ſeal you, ſons of Gon. 


4 Ready for vou the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eftate: 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


K K s Come 


vnn ö ** 8 
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4 Come then, ye finners, to your Lox Dp, 
To happineſs in CnxisT reſtor'd ; 
His profter*d benefits embrace, 
And taſte the fulneſs of his grace. 


VIDE Pact 208, . 7 


PSALM xxxiv. 


1 OME, we that love the Loxp, 

And let our joys be known | | 

Join in his praiſe with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround his throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 
Religion never was delign'd 
To make our pleaſures leſs, N IC 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to ling, 
Who never knew our God: 
But children of the heav'nly king 
Should ſpeak their joys abroad. 


4 The Gop who rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
Who rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And manages the icas ; 


5 This awful Gop is ours, 
Our FarHER and our love; 

He ſhall fend down his heav'uly pow'rs 
Ta carry us above, 


6 There 
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6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never lin; 
There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in, 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joy create. 


8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweers, 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


10 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 


We're marching thro' Immanver's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high 


PsALNM xxxvi. 7, 8 
E wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feaſt ! 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ot.” | 
For every humble gueſt. - 


2 See, Jesvs ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But fee, there yet is room 


NES > 4 Room 
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2 Room in theSaviour's bleeding heart; . * 
There love and pity meet; | D 
Nor will be bid the foul depart, "IM 
That trembles at his feet. B 


B 

4 In him the Farusr reconcil'd I 
Invites your ſouls to come; 

The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 2 C 

And kindly welcom'd home. l 

/ 

] 

; 


5 O come, and with his children taſte 
The bleſſings of his love; 
While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler joys above. 


6 There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th' eternal throne on . 
Ten thoutand thouſand ſouls e 
In ecitates unknown. . 


7 And yet ten tho uſand thouſand more, 
Are welcome ſtill to come: 


Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 


rr ( 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


3 —— 


Ps ALM cxxxii. 8, 9. 


OLY Guosr ! inſpire our praiſes 
Shed abroad a SAVIOUR 's love, 


While 
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While we chaunt the name of Jusvs 
Deign on ev'ry heart to move, 
Source of ſweeteſt conſolation ! 
Breathe thy peace on all below, 
Bleſs O bleſs this congregation, 

Bid our hearts with influence glows 


Come with heav'nly inſpiration 
Jesus in our ſouls reveal; 
Manifeſt this great ſalvation 

As thy own our ſpirits ſeal. 
Light divine on darknefs ſhining 
Deign the light of truth to give, 
Every grace and joy combining 
May we to thy glory live.— 


Hail ye fpirits bright and glorious 
High exalted round the throne! 
Now with you, we join in chorus, 

And your Loxp we call our own. 

Gop to xs his Sox hath given: 

Saints your nobleſt anthems raiſe ! 
All in earth and all in heav'n 
Shout the great Jenovan's praiſe: _ 


Ps ALM cxviii. 19, 24. 


N Jzsvs's name, and fellowſhip ſweet, 
His love to proclaim, together we meet, 

O may our thankſgivings like incenſe ariſe, 

Thro' Jesvs a living and pure ſacrifice ! _ 


Kk;3 *** 
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2 Whilſt angels abound in praiſe to the Sor, 
The heavens reſound with what he hath done; 


Their voices we'll echo, and liſp out his name» 
Exulting in JIESUs, FOR EVER THE SAME. 


3 How vaſt was that love that pitied our ſtate, 
And ſent from above a Sav ros ſo great! 

The FaTtxEtRr's rich treaſure, O may we receive, 
* Tis love without meaſure to all who believe. 


4 In JEsus's face the Godhead appears, 

With fulneſs of grace to. baniſh our fears ; 
Redemption is finiſhed : the work he hath done; 
Let all the creation ſhout praiſe to the Sox. 


5 Loxp, what ſhall we give for mercy ſo great ? 
Devoted we'll live thy praiſe to repeat, 

With ſoul and with body we'll honour thy name. 
And ſhout hallelujah to Gop and the Lans. 


PsALM xIv. 3, '&Co 


Oo thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ling, 

| Help us to praile ; 
FarzEx all -glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 

Come and reign over US, | 
Ancient of days 


2 Jesus our Lon b, ariſe; 
Scatter our enemies, 


And 


* 


Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made, 

Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd—— 
Lob, hear our call! 


3 Come thou incarnate Wop, 
Gird on thy mighty fword, 
Our pray'r attend : _ 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word {ſucceſs ; 
SPIRIT of holineſs, - 
On us deſcend. 


4 Come holy ComrorTER, 

Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
In this glad hour: 

Thon, who almighty art, 
Now rule in evry heart; 
And ne'er from us depart 

Sp1RIT of pow'r ! 


To the great Ons in TuxEn 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence evermore : 
His triune majeſty 
May we in glory fee, 
And to eternity, 
Love and adore ! 


Marr. wii. 20s 
Nez may the SpIRIT'S holy fires 
Deſcending from above, 


His 
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His w: aiting "I inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 


2 Thee we the.ComrorTER confeſs : 
Unleis thou *rt preſent here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
And lifeleſs is our pray T. 


d3 


3 Wake, heav'nly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping ficld ! 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fr agrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch with a, living coal the lip 
That iha!l proclaim thy word; ; 
And bid cach awful hearer keep . 
Attention to the Loxp. 


5 To ev'ry hungry fonl diſpenſe, 
From thy exhauſlleſs ſtore ; 

And let no one go empty hence, 

But teed, and pray for more. 


6 Bid the convincing bosch Mid wake; 
Say to the ſouth-wind, blow; 
Bid ev'ry plant thy pow'r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


5 Revive the parch'd. with heav'nly mon- rs 3 
The cold, with warmth divine: 
And, as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine, | 
PsALM 
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P3ALM exxxii. 13, &c. 


1 IESU, we thy promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy dear name; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy preſence here. 


SanRtify us, Lorp, and bleſs, 
Breathe thy ſpirit, give thy peace. 
Grant us, Lozxp, thyſelf to know, 
Give a taſte of heav'n below. 


d3 


3 Faith with love, and joy increaſe, 
Temperance and gentleneſs ; | 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful and kind, _ 


4 Make the fruits of grace abound ; 
May thy Serrit's voice reſound. 
Conquer ſinners, comfort faints ; 
Bring relief for all our wants! [ | 


c While we in thy houſe appear ! 
Let us feel thy preſence near: 
Thus let all our ſabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 


Ps8ALM xlviii. 9, &c. 
L ORD, we come before thee now, | 
At thy feet we humbly bow! | 

O ! do not our ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Loxb, in vain? 
| 2 Lot 


+ + da thrented 
: 
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ff Loan, on thee our ſouls depend, 


In compaſſion now deſcend : 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our ps to ſing thy praiſe. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay; 
Lon p, we know not how to go, 


Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. 


4 Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy SeirIT now impart - 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, : 


| Let the time of joy return; 
Thoſe that are caſt down, lift up; 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope! 


6 Grant that all may ſeek and find 

Thee a gracious Gop and kind; 
Heal the ſick, the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in thee: 


Ps ALzt cxxii. 6, &c. 


EAC E be to this congregation, 
Peace to ev'ry ſoul therein, 

Peace, the foretaſte of ſaly ation, 

Peace, the fruit of cancel'd ſin! 


Face, 
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| Peace, that ſpeaks i its heav'nly giver, 
Peace to ſenſual minds unknown; 

Peace divine, that laſts for ever, 
Here erect thy glorious throne ! 


2 Prince of peace, if thou art near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
By thy ſwift appearing cheer us, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come; 
Anſwer all our expectation, | 
Give our raptur'd ſouls to prove 
Glorious, and complete falvation, 
Heav'nly, everlaſting love. 


Ps ALM cxxvi. 


1 ITH heart and lips unfeign'd, 
We praiſe thee for thy word; 
We bleſs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lox. 


2 Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not back to heav'n, | 
But chears, and fruitful makes the carilly\ | 
The end for which *twas giv'n. 


3 So let thy preſent voice 
Accompliſh thy defign ; 
Diſtil on all our thirſty ſouls, 
And conſecrate us thine. 


4 Water thy ſacred ſeed, - 
And give it great increaſe; 
Let neither fawls; nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Hinder the fruits of peace.) | 
| 5s Then 


$9 
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| | Then tho! we weeping ſow, 4 
| And tears our hours employ ; 
f | We know we ſhell return again, 

And bring our ſheaves with joy, 


6 Our lives now hid with Cueprsr, 
With him ſhall ſoon appear; 
And we array'd in all his light, 

Shall meet him in the air. 5 


PSALM cxxxiv. 


I HY preſence, gracious Gop, afford, | 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 2 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 7 
And faith be mixt with what we hear : 
Thus, Lox, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with lucceſs. 


2 Diſtracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With tood divine may we be fed, 
And ſatisfied with living bread : 
Thus, Loxp, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 4 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs. 


3 To us thy ſacred word apply, 

With ſovereign pow'r and energy; 
And may we, iv thy faith and Fear, | . 
23x Reduce to practice what we hear: 
1 Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
| And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs, 


( 397 ) 


4 Faruer, in us thy Sox reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy ſaving power and love diſplay, 
And guide us to the realms of day: 
Thus, Loxp, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs. | 


| PSALM ciii. 19=—22, 


W HI LE ſaints above in perfect fraing 


Their loud hoſannas raiſe, 
We join the chorus of the Lams, 
And chaunt his ſacred praiſe, | 


2 The bliſsful theme with j joy repeat, 
Proclaim his wondrous love, 
Ye ſaints, who militate below, 
And who adore above. 


3 Ye heav'nly choir who round the throne 
In humble homage bow, 

We truſt, thro? grace, e'er long to join, 
Our higheſt notes with you. 


4 Worthy the Lams enthron'd on high, 
All homage to receive, 
More than our pow 'r can eber return, 
Or thought can &'er Conceive. 


5 Accept our praiſe *till we adore, 
With all thy hoſts above; 
Join the grand chorus round thy throne, 
And ſhout that Gop 1s LOVE. 
L1 e Ps AL N 
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| PSALM cxxxiv. 9 


I E ſervants of Gop, 
Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 
His wendertul name : 
The name all victorious 
Of Jesvs extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 


And rules over all. 
2 Gop ruleth on high, 


Almighty to ſave, | 0 
And ſtill he is nigh, „„ : 
His preſence we have. fe tim 


The great congregation 

His triumph ſhall ſing. 
Aſeribing ſalvation, | 
} To Jesus our King. 


| 23 Salvation to Gon, 


Who fits on the thr one: Wo > | 1 
Let all cry aloud, | 
| And honor the Sox. . . 


Our Jusus's praiſes 
The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their taces, 
And woiſhip the LAus. 


4 Then let us adore, 
Aud give him his right, 
All glory and pow'r, 
And wiſdom and might; | 
or | All 
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All honor and bleſſing, 
With angels above, 
And thanks never ceafing, 
And infinite love. 


PsALM IXXXIx 155 &c. 


DOME, thou ſoul- trans forming SPIRIT) 
Bleſs the ſower and the ſeed: 
Let each heart thy grace inherit. 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed, 
From the goſpel, 
Now ſupply thy people's need, 


2 O may all enjoy the bleſſing! 
Which thy word's deſign'd to give; 
Let us all thy love poſſeſſing, 
Joyfully the truth receive; 
And for ever, 


To thy praiſe and glory live, 


FAR I ks 


"HANKS we give, and adoration, 
For thy goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
May thy preſence , 
With us, evermore, be found! 


2 So, whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away; 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, | 
Glad the mmons to obey, 
r 7 May 
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——— ——ͤ— fo <3 


May we ever 
Reign with in endleſs day, 


Mar r. Xviii. 20. 


1 HERE two or three, with ſweet accord, 3 
Obedient to their ſovereign Lonp, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer ſolemn prayer and praiſe; 


2 © There,” ſays the Saviour, will I be, 
« Amid this little company; 
“To them unveil my imiling face, 4 
And ſhed my glories round the place,” 


3 We meet at thy command, O Lozp, 
Relying on thy faithful word; 
Now ſend thy SrIRIT from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. | 


PsarM Ixvifi. 30, &c. 


I O15 the gloomy hills of darkneſs, 
Look, my ſoul, be ſtill, and _ 
All the promiſes do travail 
| With a glorious day of grace ; 
Bleſſed jubilee, 
Let: thy glotious morning dawn, 


2 Let the Indian, let the negroe, 
Let the v ild barbarian ſee, 


That 


at 
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That divine and glorious conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 
Let the goſpel 


Loud refound from pole to pole, 


2 Kingdoms wide that fit in darkneſs, 
Grant them, Loxp, the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coaſt to weſtern, 
May the morning chafe the night, 
And redemption 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 


4 Fly abroad, thou mighty goſpel, 
Win and conquer, never ceaſe; 
May thy laſting wide dominions 
Multiply, and ſtill increaſe; 
Sway thy ſceptre, 
SAVIOUR, all the world around, 


5 Lo! behold the day approaching, 


Day of Jesv's deathleſs fame! 
When the fulneſs of the gentiles 
Shall exult tv own his name. 
Reign for ever 


KING of Kings and Loxp of Logps. 


Rev. v. 13. 
1 MCFNLORY to Gop on high, 
I The Gop of love and pow'r, 
Who made both earth and ſky, 
Let all his works adore ; 
Praiſe to th' eternal Gop be giv 1 
By all in carth, and all in heaven. 
13 "OY 


5 * 


Hail 


„ „ 


2 Hail, all-ſufficient Lams, T 
Gop bleſs'd for evermore; | 
We glory -in thy name, | 
Thy fulaeſs, love and pow'r. 
Worthy art thou who once waſt ſlain, n,, | 
Thro' endleſs years to live and reign, 1 


O Hol GurosrT to thee, 
To thee our hearts we raiſe ; 
Accept our humble lay, 
And deign t* inſpire our praiſe, 
Tate TRIUNE Gop we truſt to adore, 
When heav/n and earth are known no more; 


 Vivs PSALM 27, 48, 63, 65, 67, 84. 95, 


100, 116, 132. 
„HR, iii. 20% 24. 


1 OW may he who from the dead 
* N Brought the ſhepherd of the ſheep, 
Jesvs CHRIST, our king and head. 
All our ſouls in ſafety keep! 


2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleaſing in his fight; | 2 
Perfect us in all his will, | 1 
And preſerve us day and night! 


3 To that dear REpeemer's praiſe, T 
Let - 


Who the cov'nant ſeal'd with blood, 
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Let our hearts and voices raiſe 
Loud thankigivings to our Gop, 


2 COR. XIli. 14. 


1 M the grace of CHRIST our SAVIOUR, 
85 And the FATHER's boundleſs love, 
With the holy SPIRIT's favour, 

Reſt upon us from above! 

Thus may we abide in union 

With each other, and the Loxp ; 

And pofleſs, in ſweet communion 

Joys which earth cannot afford, 


MATT. xiii. 23. 


t what has now been ſown, 
Thy bleſſing, Loxp, beſtow ;; 
The power 1s thine alone, 
To make it ſpring and grow; 
Do thou the gracious harveſt raiſe, 
And thou, alone, ſhalt have the praiſe, 


REV. Xxii. 20, 25. 


Fi O thee our wants are known, | 
From thee are all our pow'rs; 
Accept what is thy own, 
And pardon what is ours: 
Our praiſes, Loxy, and pray'rs receive, 


3 uh 


And to thy word a bleſſing give. 
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2 Oh grant that each of us 
| Now met before thee here, 

May inect together thus, 

When thou and thine appear! 
And tulluw thee, to heav'n our home 
Een fo, Amen, Loxp ]tsvs, come. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


I HE Fare we adore, 
And everlaſting Sox, 
The Srixir of his love and pow'r, | 
The lorious TyREE in ONE. 5 


2 At the creation's birth 
his ſong was lung on high, 
Shall ſound, thro* ey ry age ou carth, 
And thr)! eternity, 


RAISE Gop from whom all bleſſings flow 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
Praite Far nE R, Sox, and Holy Guosr. 


OFarTuwrr, Sor, and Hor Guosrt, 
Ene Gop whom we adore ; 
Ee glory as it u 48, 15 nuw, 
Au hall DC CYCLIC, | 


SING 


y 
1 


0 405) 


ING v we to our Gop above, 
Praiſe, eternal as his love; 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly hoſt, 
FATHER, SoN, and HoLy Guosr. 


OME ſweet ſavour 
Of thy favour, 
Shed abroad in ev'ry heart; 
Heav'n-ward as to thee we go, 
Leaving earthly cares below; | 
Bleſſing, praiſing, without ceafing, | 
Bid us, Logp, depart, , | 


PII. iv. 7. 


1 | HE peace which Gop alone reveals, 


And his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct and now and chear our hearts ; : 


2 O may the holy Tas in Ons, 


The Far HER, Wok, and Cook TER, 
Pour an abundant bleſſing down 
On every ſoul aſſembled here. 


LORY, honor, praiſe 1 power, 
Be unto the LAuB for ever; 
JEsvs CHRIST is our Rb 
Hallelujah! hallclujah! hallelujah ! 
Praiſe the LORD! | 


APPENDIX 
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Dr 


AP PE N DI X. 


15 
Omitted under the head of Afliflion. | 
Lon b, my beſt deſire fulfil, 

And help me to reſign Ry 


Life, health, and comfort to thy w ill, 
And make thy pleaſure mine, 


2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
| Whoſe love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand | 
That wipes away my tears. io 


3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moſt I prize to thee ; 
Who never haſt : good witheld, 
Or wilt with-hold fromme. 4 


4 Thy favor all my journey thro? 
If thou engage to grant; 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 
*Tis better ſtill to want. 


s Wiſdom and mercy guide my way, 5 
Shall I refiſt them both? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
Ana cruſh'd before the moth ! 


6 But ah! my inward ſpirit cries, | 
Still bind me to thy ſway; 
Elſe the next cloud that veils my ſkies, 
Drives all theſe thovghts away. 2 
or 
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For a Charity Sermon 


LEST ; is the man whoſe heart expands 
At melting pity's call, 
And the rich bleſſings of hols hands 
Like heavenly manua fall. 


* Mercy deſcending from above 
In ſofteſt accents pleads; | 
O! may each tender boſom move, 
When mercy intercedes. 


3 Let children your protection claim; 
Jehovah doth approve 
When infants learn to liſp his name, 
And their Creator love. 


4 Delightful work! young ſouls to win, 
And guide the riling race 
From the deceitful paths of fin, 
To ſcek redeeming at | 


5 Almighty Gop! thy influence ſhed, 
To aid this good deſign; | 
The honors of thy name be ſpread, 

And all the glory thine. 


For the Sabbath Day. 


I . ſweet day, of days the beſt 
The day deſigned for holy reſt; 
When to his houſe Gop's ſaints repair 
+, "£0 pour their hearts in praiſe and rh. 
8 2 18. 
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2 This is employment all divine ! 
My ſoul the bleſt aſſembly join”; 
Go, bow before thy Maker's throne, 
And all thy Saviovk's glories own. 


3 Forget all earthly things and cares, 
And ſoar by faith above the ſtars ; 
On wings of firong devotion riſe, 
And feaſt on fruits of Paradiſe. 


4 This is the day that Gop ordain'd, 
1 hat man for heaven might be train'd ! 
Be this my ſoul thy day of reſt ; 
And thus prepare thee to be bleſt. 


HALLELUJAH Rev. xix, 6. 


1 CING Hallelujah ! praiſe the Loxp ! 
Sing with a cheerful voice; 

Exalt our Gop with one accord, 

And in his name rejoice : 

Ne'er ceaſe to ſing thou ranſom'd hoſt, 
Praiſe Fa THER, SON and HoLy G POST 
Until in realms of endleſs hight 
Your praiſes ſhall unite 


2 There we to al! eternity 
Siall join the angelic lays ; 


And 
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And ſing in perfect harmony 
To Gob our Saviouk's praiſe; 

He hath redeemed us by his blood, 
Hath made us kings and prieſts to Gop 
Fox us, FOR us the Lams was ſlain, 
PRAISE YE THE Lord. AMEN. 


3 F TOSANNA to the Sow 
Of David and of Gop, 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood. 


2 To Curisr th' anointed King, 
He endleſs bleflings givin; 8 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
Who made our peace with heav'n. 


"HEREFORE with angels and archangels, 

and all the company of heaven, we laud 

and magnify thy glorious name; evermore praiſ- 

ing thee, and ſaying, holy, holy, holy Loxp 

Gop of hoſts, heaven and earth are full of thy 

glory: glory be to thee, O Loxp moſt high. 
AMEN 5 _ 


2? 


4&4 
* © 
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Extracted 
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Extracted from the Ordination Office. 


OME Hory Guos , our ſouls inſpire, 
1 85 And I ghten avith celaſtial Fire. 

Thou the anointing SeIRLY art, 

Who dolt thy jew nfold gifts impart. 

Thy bleſſed unction from above, 

1s comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 

The dulneſs of our blinded fight. 

Anoint and chear our ſoiled face, | ; 
With the abundance of thy grace. 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home! 
Where thou art guide, no ill cau come. 
Teach us to know the FaTuer, Sox, 
Aud Thee, of both to be but one; 

That through the ages all along 

This, this may bc our endleſs ſong 


2 Praiſe Gop, from whom all bleflings flow, 

| Praiſe him all creatures here below: 
Praiſe him above ye heav'nly hoſt, | 
Praiſe FATHER, SON, and HoLy GHOST, 


FINIS. 


To find ny Pſalm or Hy mn by the 
firft Line. 


A 


1 


N 


Charge to keep 5 
Afflicted dant to Chriſt draw near. 


AN 


D E X 


I REY 


ie 


Als! and did my Savrouk bleed? 


AL hail the power of Tesv's name! 
All hail victorions LoD. 
AZ ye that paſs by, 


B'\migh'F Gov of truth and love! 


Alaud we fing the wond'rous grace — 
Ad are we now br ought near to Gor, — 


nd art thou with us. gracious Lord, — 


Bini cam my heart aſpire ſo high, 
Nn did the eternal Sow of Gap 

And rs the goſpel pra e and love, 
Wi let LIES iceble boy tail. 
rid muſt | part with all ! have, 
Am vill the stern! King 


— 


4 with cl otte uded Gov again 
"MM M4 m 2 


—— 


141 


A 


i IN DE X. 


-Npproach, my ſoul the mercy ſeat 


Array'd in mortal fleſh _ — 17 
Arite my ſoul; with wonder ſee — 113 
Ariſe, 6 King of grace, ariſe — | 65 
Awake and ſing the ſong — 188 
Awake my ſoul, and with the fun  —— 75 
cc Awake O ſword” — — 110 
Awake our drowſy ſoulss — — 88 
Awake our ſouls, (away our fears — 301 
Awake, ſweet gratitude, and ſing — 129 
Awhile remain'd the doubtful ſtrife — 347 


B. 
E ſtill my heart; theſe anxious cares — 345 
Be with me Lox p, where'er I go 


B. JerovAn's awful throne N 
Begin, ye ſaints, the happy ſong — 1093 
Begone unbelief, my Sav lou is near — 2278 
Behold th' amazing fight 
Behold the Lams of Gop, who bore— 240 
Behold the throne of grace | 


320 
Behold what wond'rous grace — 312 
Behold! the bleſt Redeemer comes — 20 
Behold the morning ſun 14 — 10 
Bleſt are the ſouls, who born from heaven, 271 
Bleſs d are the humble ſouls that fee 302 
Bleſſed are the ſons of Gop 311 
Bleſſed REDEEMER, how divine, „ 257 
Bleſt are the fouls that hear and know —=— 40 
Bleſt be the Far HER and his love, — 144 — 
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When all thy mercies, O my God, 
When at this diſtance Lord, we trace 
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